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FELL FLAT ON THE GROUND AT. THR FERT OF MADOS. 


PAUL MONTGOMERY, WITH A GROAN, 


with difficulty managed to keep his head above | vantages in Mark's eyes, for Lady Theresa was 


but she-was an heiress 


not only good to: look at 
as well. 


I, which 


often it 


lorgot hia debts, which 
ghitu 
ow 


perfectly deli 


else 


ht of his debts and considered her 


oug 


ate. It. was curious 


but when he f 
often, he had got into the way lately of 


Mark th 
somebody 


finding 
was unfortun 





; hiatmother sent her 

ce on hand, and 

a chance of being spared the 

g a note, Lord Errington was 

Council, and the post alwaye 
of complaints or appeals, 

had lately jolved so many 


her wanted to know if the Culonel were 


and would Miss Verrinder go for a drive 
‘him a budget 


The Viscount and his wife had always ao im- 


Lady Errington 


charitable societies, that she was consi 


His fat 
inclined fora game of golf 
tasnse amount. of corresponden 


with her that afternoon, &c., &<. 


eagerly grasped 


on the County 


Lodge. 
love, 





water, 


figure 


was now | charming 


lying incapable of further protest or complaint | was very 


chief 


therein had died of a broken heart, and 


” which still overshadowed 


He bad “a past 
him to a certain extent, although the 


in the furthest corner of the ch 


Bart., ; was absolutely necessary to go to Wiataria 


urchyard, | 
Elmsleigh lay Crow's | 


About ten miles beyond 


pi- 
he 


wd 
dock 
Theresa | trouble of writiv 


tle and the 
rreted 
of 
“i . 
r the 


on 
, whose 


by Sir Silas 
old 
amassing the gol 
Wid have hed many ad-| target for all “bogging-letter writers,” and 


arrelling with those who 


of squandering it when he 


lonely 
da in 
aes Sone 


tric 
conaiate 
not 
have 
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— SG er ine RR ae BE i 
neither had time to wonder over the sudden ‘*] am far too insignificant to be mentioned in | Theresa fs just golng, and you positively muss 
good-nature of Mark in turning himself into an | them,” ae cotiher oh anes” Ne : 
errand: and yet.he was not. the sort. of fellow | ..The way to mentioned is to advertise k& cons lady ‘to perdition as he 
to do it without a strong motive. yourself by cheap impudence.” flang away cigarette which he had just 

Basy people scarcely see the thing which is “Thanks! I did mot expect to be credited for a quiet stroll en the terrace. r 
going on under thelr noses, but there were a few | with that 1” in anger. he inside to obey his mother’s 
who had more time on their hands, and who kept “How could you ims that I meant it?” | suggestion, for he had sense enongh to see that 
thelr eyes open. James, the gardener, twinkled | jooking perfectly — | he must nob neglect the girl en “ever 
his at Priscilla, ex-nurse and actua! housemaid ; " You tell. me the way to your name in‘o ine, 
but she assured him that there was nothing in it. | 4 paper, and expect to find there!” 

Her young lady had no thoughts for such non- i hie for. other people—the. outside 
senee, 


“ As if a girl ever thought love-making non- 
sense |” James said to himself, with a shrug of 
hie shoulders, 


_ . ca » a 


“ Who lives here?" ‘The question was asked 
by Paul Montgomery, a young barrister, as, gun 
ia hand, he was trudging side by side with his 
cousin along the road to Stone Castle, 

Mark pave s glance across the pang at Wis- 
taria Lodge, which was now almont len by ite 
veil of nery,. 
¢ 4s tapennisos Colonel ‘and his daughter,” 
he said, carelessly, 


“Decent sort of le?” inquired Paul, 
though he felt no curlosity concerning 
them, 

Mark gave s short laugh. 


“I wish the old Colonel could hear yon ! He's 
® far greater aristocrat than any to be found im, 


the peerage.” 
wand the daughter }” 


“A good sort; I believe. Goes ont drives with 
mother. But for Heaven’s sake, don’t make 

a fool of yourself with her. She hasn’t 9 brass 
farthing,” In a tone of anxious remonstrance 
which surprised his cousin greatly. Before he 
could ask anything more.on the subject of Miss 
Verrinder Mark began to. talk.about what date 
they had better fix for their néxt shoot, and 
as pariridges ab the moment were more in- 
teresting to the Londoner than any amount of 


girls clpecanelly oo mateo Colas tee b 
is 


speculations about W: ge. 

A few hours later Stone Castle wore a remark- 
ably: festive appearance, for ib had opened ite 
doors to all the principal people of the ueigh- 
bourheod. The wide staircases were decorated 
with exotic and creepers, and the hall, in. spite of ite 
black marbigipillars, looked like a grove of palms. 
As Pav! was crossing it the Verrindersbad jast 
strived, ind he came face to face with them 
without a suspicion of their identity. 

He saw a soldierly-looking man, whose eyes 
had lost none of their alertn though the 
brows above them were white, and whose bear- 
Ing showed a proud independence tempered by 
refinement. 

By his side was a girl who seemed to Paul the 
exact embodiment of what a young woman ough 
tobe. He bad seen so many different sorte of 
speclmens—some so conventiimal that he knew 
every word they were going to say before they 
opened their ips; others so audaciously up to 
date, that he gave them a wide berth in genuine 


His eyes followed Madge Verrinder’s sunny 
head into the bail-room, and he made up his 
mind at once that he would dance with her as 
often as he could, fs spite of Mark's ridiculous 
warning. As be gianced round the room he saw 
Lady Theresa locking brilliantly handsome in 
gold brocade, with aianends sparkling on the 
fairness of ber neck and fn her dark 3 but 
the flowers in her hand were not to be compared 
with the splendid bouquet of orchids carried by 
Miss Verrinder, which had excited much com- 


ment, 

Whilst Lady Errington was looking at them 
with a speculative eye, the girl herself did not 
know where they had come from, 

“You must give both those dances to me; 
indeed you must,’ Paul insisted eagerly. “ I’ve 
come all the way from London on purpose.” 

**Mr, Montgomery, how can you say so?” and 
Madge looked up into his handsome face, her 
eyes twinkling mischievonsly, * You didn’t know 
of my existence.” 


oir We dant tolong tre crowd, Daddy and I, 
** We don’t to y e 
“No; you are hi You stand alone.” 

“Tb sounds a little dull, doesn’t it ¥'” 

** Mot in the least,” gravely, " Only like s 
queen with a throng of courtiers.” 

She laughed as if intensely amused at the 
{dea, and the sound of her laugh, low aa it was, 
drew Mark Errington to her side, 

“My dance, Miss Verrinder,” he said with pro- 
found gravity. 

As he stood there with an odd intensity in his 
expression, Pau] noticed that he wore an orchid 
in his button-hole exactly like those In Miss 
Verrinder’s bouquet. By ; 

As he walked away with her, Mark said, 


abruptly,-— 
“You must nob forget that I was your first 
i “No reason why you should be the last,” she 


the garden, He never stopped till 
the lower terrace, ag “far from 


furious. on oe 
Oh, how ould rhe How could you!” she 
panted, half h sid 


**T can’t, and I won't !” passionately. 

"Listen to me you shall,” and he placed him- 
“ E love you with my whole 
if I am to marry 
another I shal! love you still for ever and ever. 


“IE poy 1 I despise { Ob, ff 
you ou 2: 
¥ ’ y 








" How can you tell? I sometimes read a 
Bockety-paper.” 


Confesa that you love me one little bit,” he said, : 
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¥ Throw them awa ~» I don't want to see them 
again,” she pci as the colour deepened in 
her ¢ 


heeks, 
‘‘] thought you had dropped them by mis- 


take.” y 

“ No, I wanted to get rid of them.” 

‘You were the man who gave 
them!” he 8 as he remembered:-how 
disturbed she } she came back to the 


ball-room with Mark Er 

“ Purious 1” te dah, Cte edu in her eyes, 

“ Bat you aré not angry with me?” looking 
into her flushed face with a smile, 

“Of course not, You have done nothing to 
offend me.” 

“ You would not have thrown them away if I 
art pyre 4 lovely that I should ha 

“Noa, are 50 at ve 
kept them as long as they would live.” 

“They are mine, now, because I found them, 
and the original owner won’t own them. I give 
them to you, aud Task you to take them in re- 
membrance of 


fat,” He raised his hat as he turned towards 
fo 


as feo to 

” How 

ho wall Seagal, 

“You don’t know how glad I was to do It.” 
papi 2h Soy ot dine = osdepera 


Her father’s voice calling her breakfast 
in her reflections, and she ran fn, 
Picking 0 ruse bad! qn ‘her’ wey for thle batton- 
m ' 


rth 80 refined and stakbcestio, with 
nothing of the ha' uch 


Woman” about her, ‘Such an ancient name; such 


** Because she loves you!” his mother said, 


gently, 

“That's all moonshine! A girl like that 
+ never loves ; age: ig a He stopped abruptly, 
reflecting that w he was going to aay was 
not fit for his mother’s ears. 

She stood on-tip-toe to kise him, and smoothed 
back his hairy with a caressing hand. 

“Go, and conquer! And may your future 
married life be as happy as mine and your 
father’s.” 

He eald nothing at all In answer, but stood 
with his eyes rooted to the ground; and she 
went away with a sigh to think he was se un- 


responsive, 

After luncheon he rode off on his favourite 
horse, “Sinbad,” to sell himself, as he pub it 
tersely, to the highest bidder, 

His heart was brimful of the greatest bitter- 
ness as he rode through the leafy lanes, and 
eiey past the gate of the wistaria-shaded 


ze. 

Theré was no one in the garden, but he saw a 
large white hat lying on a seat, as ii Madge had 
been there only a short time before. An almost 
irresistible 1 came over him to go fn and 
see if he could her in the pretty l!ttle sftting- 
room he knew ao well; but he had strength of 
mind eno to ride on at a faster pace, for he 
kuew that if he had once looked at her aweet 
face he could never have gone on to Ludlow 
Court with the intention of asking another girl 
to be his wife. 

Lady Theresa Wentworth was in ~~ oie 
baer FF aren friends when Mark Errington 


, Was standing by her side, 
looking straight into her face with evident admi- 
ration as he talked, and she seemed to be listen- 

with undivided attention. 

Ludlow, a sbort little woman, with a 
fat, -patured face, turned round, and held 
eee ene ne i% 

slighted to see you, Mr, Errioghon ar’. 
haps. you can induce Theresa to rest, She has 


been playing tennis all the afternoon.” 
“| amafraid I have no influence,” he rejoined, 
past ga alt a panea tite dl her 








Major Wilbraham, a tall man with black hair 
nid Meek eateaene 


“ And you will love me always?” she asked, 
ahyly. 

** Alwags—as much aa I do now,” be answered, 
very poetically, and her heart awelled with joy. 


CHAPTER III. 


Marx Esaroeton went home lookicg aa bleck 
as thunder, and as unlike a successful lover as 
possible, When he reached his own gates he 
caught sight of one of his father’s grooms, #0 he 
toid him to take his horae home as he wanted to 
walk through the garden. It had suddenly 
eccurred to him that be ovght to have secured 
the bouquet which Madge had thrown away, ao 
as to prevent any gossip about it; but when he 
reached the spot where she had flung it away it 
was nowhere to be seen, One of the gartleners, 
who was pegging down some verbenae close by, 
told him that “if he was a-loohing for a 
bunch of white orchids, be had seen Mr, Pau! 
a-taking of it down by the cross-cut across the 
park, as if he was going to the Lodge.” 

Inatantly Mark was furlousty jealous of his 
cousin, and the affection which he had always 
fels for him turned into positive hatred, 

There were tableaux vivants that night, in which 
Mark had carefully arranged that Madge should 
appear In the same picture as himself, whilet 
Lady Theresa was paired either with Major 
Wilbraham or Paul. Lady Errington, who was 
all in a flatter of excitement about the engage- 
ment, came to her gon just before dinner and 
said the tableaux maet, be altered. 

** It will never do for you to be acting with 
Miss Verrinder,”’ she said, anxiously, 

“Why not, mother? [shall have quite enough 
of Theresa when We ar® once tied together, It 
will be refreshing} to look fynto somebody else's 
eyes for a while.” : 

| Errington was dreadfully shocked, but 
she did not like to ssy anything lest Mark should 





He was foolish enough to follow her into the «- 
called green-room. “So I hear that you treasured 
your flowers sfter all and throwing them away was 

, | only a show off,” be said, sar * te 
toark was jn such ‘that ‘she’ was In- 


dignant, and answered, with flashin Your 
cckaie took the tedubte #5 tein ev hvitn te 
me, #0 of course I had to keep them.” 

“Then you kept them: for his sake—not 
mine }” : 


“ Ma vour 
a gh hap phan 


question. . 
He turned as pale as déath.' “No, you may 
not {” he said, hotly. °~' You ‘don’t exactly con- 


late @ bullock on going to the slaughter 
t” rf ; 


“Te that fs was of looking on 
you bad hdstar eave ‘I wioas'|” ahs ae 


angrily. 

I’m. quite of yotir “opinion,” he agreed, 

cordial, “bub needa aie when the devil 
“ Mmk, you sre wanted for the next tableau,” 

Paul said, aes 





“Bother the whels lot { © T'thiak I wball 
t ik ty f b ect” $ 
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** Nonsense, you can’t! 
walting.” 

He sald something then so savage and so 
acathing of his fancée that Paul turned away 
in disgust, and Miss Verrinder opened her eyes 
in amazement. 

“It ls wicked to ask a poor girl to marry you 
and then to speak of her like thar,” Madge cried, 
in generous indignation. s 

‘But she isn’t a poor girl,” Mark said, 
slowly. ‘' That makes all the difference.” 

“Then you are marrying her only for her 
money? How disgusting!” 

**Ib would have been all right if you bad not 
stolen my heart, so it’s your fault from the 
beginning to the end!” he said, passionately. 
Phir I must turn my back on love aad fly to 

uty t ” 

“Go and do your duty,” she saii, coldly. 
“But I pity Lady Theresa from the bottom of 
my heart.” 

He laughed as he walked away, although he 
feld the reverse of cheerful. He had the sense 
to know that he must pay some attention to his 
flamcéc, or she would be certain to throw him 
over ; but It was gall and wormwood to him to 
see Paul Montgomery dancing time after time 
with Madge Verrinder, and to hear the remarks 
that were made on the good-looking couple. 

‘© What a lucky fellow you are, Mark!” ex- 
claimed his cousin, Charlie Lavender. ‘They 
tell me you’ye carried off the prize of the 
county.” 

** Didn't you expech it?” Mark said as he 
twirled bis moustaches. 

‘'To tell you the truth, I thought you were 
sweet on somebody else,” with a glance at Miss 
Verrinder as she 6 

“You judged by appearances, Nothing so de- 
ceptive!” he said, with o bitter laugh, 

Mark, you don’t look happy. © What is it?” 
Lady Theresa asked, when be came up to her, 
whilst her blue eyes rested fondly on his dis- 
turbed countenance, 

“T’ve a beastly headache,” he sald, impa- 
tiently.. “Let us come into the gallery away 
from the band.” 

“By all means,” she said, readily, for she 
would have gone with him into the depths of 
the dew-drenched park if he bad asked her. But 
when they were seated at the farther end of the 
gallery, in the most » e. solitude, he had 
nothing to say to her. There they sat, side by 
side, aa if they were- two mutes, and all the 
joyous happiness with which Lady Theresa had 
come to Castle seemed to dry 2 from 
her. If Major Wilbraham’s head been 
absolutely eplitting. he would have found some- 
thing to say to her, she knew. Ab that momend 
he came into the gallery, gave a look towards 
the interesting couple, and was on the point of 
disappearing when she beckoned to him with her 
fan. He was intensely surprised, but came to 
her at once, his handsome face flushed with 

leasure, 

"TI did not dare to remind you that this was 
our dance,” he said, as he stood before her with 
Gelight in his dark eyes. 

“ Why not 1” she asked coolly, as she rose from 
her seat. 

‘* Are you going to desert me |” Mark exclaimed 
in surprise, 

“Yes. I hope your headache will -be better 
when I come back,” and with a slight bend of her 
head she left him. 

“Ab last I have you to myself,” the Major 
rmourmured, with a thrill in his voice, 

“Do you really care?” she asked, medita- 
tively, as she contrasted him with Mark Erring- 
ton. 

‘*Care?” with a passionate glance into her 
eyee which felt like scorching lightning. “If I 
told you how much, I should scare you.” 

At the end of the dance she slipped away with 
him into the star-lit gardens, instead of returning 
to her so-called lover; and Mark was eo ab- 
sorbed that he never missed her. 

Meanwhile Paul was fast losing his hesd as 
well as bis heart. The more he saw of Mad 
Verrinder the more wild he grew about her. O 
if he only had enough money to keep her in com- 
fort, and sufficient dignity, he would have let her 


Lady Theresa is 





know that he loved her, and that he hoped to 
anahe tee Se See beeen ee eee tuture. 

Ppt beagthyiiy a little while, 
and yet he been able to form a true opinion as 
to her character. He had seen her thoughtfulness, 
her uneelfiah care for her father ; he guessed at 
the happy content which filled her R veins 
with gladness ; and with all this he ought hers 
the a face he had ever seen. ie: ails 

© Are you going to stay here long, Mr. t- 
gomery?" she asked, as they stood together 
under the boughs of » snowy mespilus for a 
breath of fresh sir after the heat of the room, 

“No, Miss Verrinder, I'm a busy man, I must 
stay for the big shoot to-morrow, and then go off 
to my old uncle at Crowharst.” 

* And does Sir Silas want you very much?” 

‘* He does not want me to come half so much 
as I want not to go, but he Is all alone, and duty 
is duty after all,” he said, with a sigh. 

“Couldn’t Mr. Errington go instead?” she 
asked, shyly, feeling that she could spare him so 
much better than the other, 

“ Nothing would induce him. He votes Crow- 
burst the dullest hole in the world.” 

“Te it worse for you than for him *” 

“Much, He goes in for pleasure always—lI, 
whenever I get the chance,” he added, with a 
laugh, as he thought of his small amount of 
holidays. 

* And when I come back at Christmas you 
will have forgotten me,” he said, fully. 

"' My life is 20 quiet down here I shall have 
plenty of time to remember a heap of things.” 

“ And shall ] be amongst the heap |” he asked, 
with a smile, putting his head rather nearer to 
hers, so near that there was but little space 
between their faces. 

Before she could answer, a pistcl-shot rang 
out loud and shrill, und Paul Montgomery, with a 
groan, fell flat on the ground at her feet. 

In another instant, Madge was surrounded b: 
an eager crowd as Laps tng running from a 
parte: the dancers m the ball-room, the 
couples from their flirtations in the nooks of the 
wide-stretching gardens, the chaperons from the 
drawing-room, rom from the stables, servants 
deien'aik dante the house— an eager, breathless 
throng, all anxious to know what had happeped ; 
most of them quivering with fear and all of them 
wild with curtosity. 

* Oh, he is dead—dead—dead | ” Madge gasped, 
with a sob, as if the horror of that 
rooment pig agama: branded on her soul. 

“ No—he is alive |” sald Major Wilbraham, in 
his decided yolce. “We must carry him back to 
the houee at once. Bub who did it!” 

"Yes, who did it?” the was repeated 
from mouth to mouth. '* Where’s the murderer? 
Where's the villain? Send for the police, Send 
for the doctor | ” 

“What's up?” All made way for the son of 
the house, till he stood in the inner ring, close to 
the group which had gathered round the body of 
his unfortunate cousin. 

pe was there, shaking as if with the paley, 
and Lady Theresa, looking shocked and troubled, 
and Major Wilbraham, kneeling on the gravel, 
with Paul’s helpless head resting on his arm. 
“Whatisit? <A fit?” 

** No, it’s as plain a case of murder as anyone 
ever saw,” the Major said, sternly, 

'* Novsense, it--it must be an accident, and I 
dareeay he isn’t much hurt.” 

As the moonlight fell full on Mark ‘s 
face it looked ghastly, and those who been 
struck by his words began to think that he had 
only uttered them to re-assure the frightened 
women. He did not attempt to touch Paul, and 
his scared eyes scarcely looked at him. ; 

** Go away!” he said, almost roughly, “ogg 
‘women, are not fib fora preiite, this. b 
lato the house.” 

She wae too dazed to understand, but ‘Lady 
Theresa gently touched her shoulder. ‘‘ Come 
away, they will move him better without us.” 

* But is he dead ?” she asked, as if her whole 
heart were in the question, 

“No, I trust and hope he will recover,” the 
Major sald, hopefully, ‘‘But who has done it? 
That is what I want to know.” 

“A number of men are searching the shrubberies 





confidently, as the others were busy lifting up 
the woun man, ‘“ Who could it have been? 
“I don’t expect we shall ever find out,” Mark 


sald slowly, but with s convulsive shiver, 


CHAPTER IV. 


the-bye can you imagine any motive ?"’ 

“I? I’m guite in the dark, Paul must have 
had au evemy,” he said, slowly. 

‘Bat be is as nice a young fellow as ever 
stepped. Who could havehated him so intensely 
as to wish him in another world!" as he stood 
on the door-mat wal lf. 

“Did you never to get 
with your whole heart!” Mark asked, with 
sudden intensity of fecling. 

“Only when's fellow was coming after my 
dear wife before she accepted me. Then 
if I should like to ba, Bae neck, Ab 


crossed the hall and went down the steps without 
speaking a word, 

Mark watched her get into the carriage, but 
he did not attempt to speak to her, or even to 
pay her the slight attention of. shutting the door 
of the cab, He saw it drive down the 

behind the 


ness, 
Presently he went up the broad flight of stairs, 
down the empty corridors to hia own rooms, 
Manser, his valet, 
to talk over the events of 


: 
: 
iy 


abruptly dismissed him; and, as soon as the 
servant had retired to bed, divested himself of 
his drees-things and put on an old shooting-sult. 
Then he unlocked a case in a cabinet, took out » 
revolver, loaied it carefu 
hidden in his coat, made 


of discovery which ht to odious reve- 
lations, and not one ae afraid of going forward, 
though he knew that he went with his life in his 
hand, alt rm 


_ Mark Ecrington was no coward; but 
dashed into the darkness of the interlacing 
branches, he felt as if his sins had made a net for 
him in which his feet were hopelessly entangled. 
* * * * * 
“Frys Husprep Pounps Rewarp ! "These 
words were printed in large letters on placards 
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which were poated here, there, and everywhere, 
through the district. Many looked with longing 
eyes at the enticiog words and speculated what 
they would do with such a sum if they were 
fortunate enough to gedit. Poorly-clad children 
were in comfortable garments ; invalids 
were fed with the most nourishing luxuries ; bilis 
—those — which eat out all the 
gladness of were paid with delightful cele- 
rity. All these things were done, and many others 
equally pleasant, io the imsginations of the 
passers-by, who stopped to read the novice of the 
murder which looked so strangely out of sg in 
those haunts of peace and quietness, t the 
five hundred pounds never foucd their way into 
any of thelr pockets, acd week afver week re- 
mained unc 


Paul soon recovered sv ffixiently to allow of his 
being moved to Crowhurst. Lady Errington was 
very glad when the patient was driven away 
from the front door in her own smart landau, 
for she had taken a horror of the place, and con- 
stantly fancied that she heard a pisto) shot In the 
garden. She went away from it at once, accom- 
panied by her husband, who hoped that a tour 
across France to Italy would re-establish her 
shaken nerves, ‘ 

The Castle was shut up, except the east wing, 
in which Mark still lingered, giving out as his 
reason for staying that he ought to be on the 
spot to receive the reports of the police, 

Everyone said he looked very ili, and the 
Colone) told him, in his unwise but kindly hoepl- 
table way, that, instead of moping up at the 
Castle all by himself, he must come to the Lodge 
tobe cheered up, 

Day after day, as if bis feet took him there of 
their own accord, Mark was to be seen going 
through the garden gate, which seemed to him 
more and more like the door of Paradise, 

Often he would sit without saying a word, 
waiching Madge arrange the flowers, or mend a 
broken seam in her father’s coat, or sew a button 
ou one of his gloves, till sometimes the feeling 
that his eye was always upon her became in- 
tolerable, and she would run out into the garden 
on some pretext or other, in order to escape 
frow it, 

"What are you thinking of so seriously ?” he 
asked her one day when her hands had dropped 
idly in her lap, and her brown eyes were fixed 
upon apace, 

“T was wondering how your cousin was,” she 
said, frankly, though a slight flush rove to her 
cheeks. ‘‘No one ever mentlons him now, It 
seeme as if everyone had forgotten him.” 

“Why should you trouble your head about 
him!” he asked, sullenly. “He is nothing to 
you—-positively nothing.’ 

“ He was very good to me,’ she said, as her 
heart began to flutter strangely ; but she stood 
to her guns manfully. ‘'He was the nicest of 
all my partners on that dreadful night.” 

He sprang to his feet, his face white with pas- 


* Say at once that you like him better than 
me—your old friend |” . 

“Iv can be of no consequence to you,” she 
answered, as quietly as she could. 

No consequence 3’ he echoed, hoarrely, as 
wild look came into his eyes, “It is more than 
my life tome. Da you understand? More than 
my life to me!” 

“You forget that you are not talking to Lady 
Theresa !" and ahe drew herself up proudlyvas she 
cast 8 longing look at the door, 

“Lady Theresa be hanged!” he exclaimed, 
passionately, ‘ Macge, tell me this!” planting 
hitoself etraight in front of her. “If I were not 
Te bo that girl would you ae me?” 

‘No, Mr, Errington ;” very decidely. 

“Then it’s Paul !” be hey “sarong 

. It is yourself,” she raid, icipetuonely. ‘ 

You mean that you haven't cared for me 
since he came? I wish he were dead—ob, a 
hundred times I’ve wiehed that he were dead ! ” 

“You meatly had your wish,” bitterly. “It 
was ® wonder that he ever recovered. But don’t 
let us talk of it—I can’t bear it,” she added, 
with a shudder, 

“Tb wouldn't break your heart if I were the 
next,” he ald, with the utmost bitterness. 


*The next what?" she asked fo perplexity. 

“The next to be shot,” he answered, as he 
turned towards the window. 

*Dayou mean that the man who shot your 
cousin fs still going about the neighbourhood }” 
she asked, with wide-open eyes. “Ob, I shall 
never know a moment's peace when father fs out 
later than usual.” 

“He would not touch either of you. But if 
he did hurt one hair of your head he would not 
swing for it unless they chose to havg 4 corpse !” 
he said, significantly, 

"You know him--you know the man who did 
it?” she exclaimed, excitedly. 

“T never said so, I-am vot in the habit of 
consorting with murderers, Bat I must be off,” 
he added, hastily, ‘I’m to dine at Ludlow Court, 


worse luck !” 
Mark Evrin rmaade this remark as he stood 
by the open low. Asheturned away there 


was the stealthiest of footsteps on the gravel ; 
but he doticed nothing, for his whole attention 
was given to the girl beforehim, He felb at that 
moment capable of any crime ix order to win her, 
aud yet what madness fp was! With beggary 
staring him in the face, how could he ack any girl 
to marry bim unlese she had money enough to 
save the Castle from being sold t 

Madge had just lighted the standard lamp, and 
the light fell full rey her pretty face as she lifved 
up the flounce of the pink silk shade, Mark made 
a step forward, worked up to a state of frenzy 
by her beauty. He bent over her, his eyes 
flaming.’ 

“IT can’s do without you,” he eaid, hoareely, 
as his chest heaved with a deep breath, 

She stepped back in sudden indignation as she 
thought of that unfortunate girl at Ludlow 
Court waiting for him day after day, and wonder- 
ing why he eorarely came. 

“Mr, Erriogton, this is folly and wickedness,” 
she exclaimed, avgrily. “Ifyou talk to me like 
this I must ask my father to forbid you the 
house,” 

* Everything has gone wrong since Paul came 
down,” be said, crossly, ‘ You never abused me 
like this when I talked to you over the gate,” 


“No. Then you differently.”’ 
“Good-bye. I will go where I am more wel- 
come.” 


Without shaking hands he waiked quickly 
through the door and out Intothe garden, and 
presently the sound of his horse’s hoofs on the 
hard road broke the stillness. 

As she recollected how i!l and unhappy he 
looked she was afraid that she had been unkind ; 
but when she thought of Lady Theresa, she re- 
membered that barshness and coldness were the 
right sort of treatment for a faithless lover, 

Nevertheless a horrid foreboding of evil came 
over her as she looked out into the dim twilight, 
The garden seemed to her excited imagination to 
be full of dusky shadows, and, drawing back in a 
hurry, she shut the window and went off to have 
a chat wich her dear old Priscilla by the cheerful 
light of the kitchen fire. 


CHAPTER VY. 


CrowHuURst was a dreary-looking tower on a 
desolate ccast, with the wild breakers of a storm- 
tossei sea breaking again«t the base of the high 
cliff on which it stood. Tae tower was grey, like 
ite master’s hair ; ite positlon was desolate, like Sir 
Silas Moutgomery’s life; but there was a wild 
beauty about ix which appealed forcibly to Paul's 
artistic sense. Ho was — weak as he was 
helped up the steps by Lord E-rington, and he 
rank exhausted on a most uncomfortable sofa. 
As he met Sir Silaa’s sharp eye he wished himself 
back in the safe shelter of bis chambers in 
London for a moment; but the next instant re- 
flected that there was a chance of meeting Madge 
Verrinder down here, so that he would rather 
face any amount of discomfort than stir from the 
place. Sir Silas’s manner towards Lord Erring- 
ton way more snappish than usual, and as soon 
as the landau had driven away, he said, gruftiy, 
** Don’t want any of that brood here!” 





"Tf I had been Aunt Harriet's own son she 





could not have done more for me,” Paul said, in 
surpriee, 

* As her own son did the mischief it’s the least 
she could do!” 

‘* Her own son }” he re-echoed, in amazement. 
“Why, Mark's a very good fellow, and we've 
always been capital friends.” 

“That little minx, the Colonel's daughter, 
upset all that, Ah, ah! I’m not quite in the 
dark oat here,” he said, wich a chuckle, as he saw 
the flush on the invalid’s face, “Most things 
reach my ears.” 

“Toey gob strangely twisted, by the woy. 
Mark fs engaged to Lady Thereea.” 

‘That isa mere blind,” testily. ‘* Mark will 
marry her money-bags, but the thing he calls hie- 
heart has been stolen by that little witch at the 
Lodge. He would sell his soul for her, That is 
why he took a pot-shot at you!” 

© God Heavens! you can’t think it. I’monly 
jast able to keep afloat without running into 
debt, He would not think of me as a marrying 
man; but if he did, if he were fool enough to 
fancy that I was about to propvse, would any~- 
thing induce him to murder me {” 

“A jealous man is to all intents and purposes 
a maniac,” Sir Silas said, quietly. “The mur 
derer will never be found because they are look- 
ing for a stranger, whilst the man who did it is 
walking about free under their very noses.” 

“You sre wrong. I could stake my life upon 
{t,’’ Paul said, ectly, and then his tired head 
drooped and he fell into a dead faint. 

Slowly the days dragged by. The Baronet was 
not a lively companion at any time, and Crow- 
hurat was rather out of the track for caevai 
visitors, ao Paul had unlimited time for refleo- 
tlon when thought was rather a torment. He 
could not imagine for a moment that his couvein 
had tried to murder him, but he did suspect him 
of being dishonourable enough to makes love 
secretly to Madge Verrinder whilst outwardly 
engaged to Lady Theresa. 

As the weeks passed on he lived in expectation 
of a scandal which he wae powerless to avert, 
and there is nothing more agonising, What 


chance would a simple, innocend girl have: 


against the man whom so many women found 
irresistible? Mark had a way with bim that 
could be very telling, and if he chose to bring all 
hie powers of fgycination to bear on Madge, i 
was so likely that she would succumb, Now 
that Lord and Lady Errington were away hoe 
would have unlimited opportunities of going to 
the Lodge wit no one to spy or to report, and 
opportunity was accountable for half the wicked- 
ness in the world, 

Paul writhed in his chair, or his bed, as he 
thought of the disgrace of a surreptitious flight 
to London, with a marriage at a regletry office 
for a presumed climax. ark would invest the 
proposition with a halo of romance and senti- 
ment, and Madge, fu her innocence, would yield 
& reluctant consent, and the end of the tale 
would be disillusion and misery! Ib would 


break the Colonel’s heart, and the Lodge would 


be deserted, and Paul's dream of happiness 
would vanish Into space, 

Oae night, when everyone bad gone to bed, he 
was roused by loud knocking at the front door, 
Tambling out of bed he made his way fn the 
darkness to the window, and throwing it open, 
leant out. 

‘ What is it?” he asked, as he saw a group of 
men, who seemed just to have deposited some 
heavy burden on the ground. 

“Te's the young master oop abt the Castle,’’ 
Tim, the shepherd, answered, in his hoarse voice. 

* What has happened to him?” Paul asked, 
breathless, as he heard the front door being un- 
fastened by one of the servants. “ Has he been: 
thrown ?” 

* Ay, the poor beastie was a-lying stark dead 
we ‘im, with a bullet through his poor 

ead, ? 

“A bullet. Good Heavens!” clutching the 
frame of the window with trembling fingers to 
steady himself, as the thought flashed through 
his brain that the bullet must have been in- 
tended for the rider and not for the horse. 

‘Ay, sir, and we thinks as it was the villaia 
ag ehot yourself, and that’e was minded to do 
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th’ yeuog master a mischief stead o’ the poor 
beastie,” 

Paul waited to hear no more, but having 
thrown on a few things, he hurried downstairs. 
Mark had been carried in and laid on the wooden 
sofa in the Ifbrary, and, haviog somewhat re- 
covered consciousness, was now looking round 
bim with puusied ayes. Paul went up to him, 
his vld affection revived In 3 moment by his 
cousin's misfortune. “Mark, old* man, what Is 
this? Any damage done?” he asked, gently, 

“Oh, I'm all right,” shortly, '‘ but Sinbad 
—what's come to him? Was there a shot, or did 
I dream it?” 

“Aa ounce of lead did for the poor brute, 
sir,” the shepherd asserted from the doorway in 
which he was standing, “He's dead as mutton 
by now, and his blood came pouring from him like 
th’ river,” 

" Has the ecoundrel been caught ?’? Mark ex- 
claimed fiercely, his eyes blazing in his pale face, 
as he thought of the dastadly injury to hie 
favourite horse, “ Paul—never mind me—but 
aéod for Waters, the vet. Sinbad most be saved 
ab any coat,” 

"Ie is too late, Lie still for Heaven's sake or 
you may be lame for life!” 

“Why didn’t the fool shoot straight? That 
shot wae meant for me, and I wish ft had god 
me!” bitterly, 

“Nonsense! Think of your mother! ” 

Paul gave orders that the men who had brought 
his cousin home, should hava some refreshment, 
and the room was goon cleared, 

Dr. Kershaw promptly sent him off to bed 
after he had examined Mark and found that he 
was suffering froma compound fracture of the 
left leg. cA bed was made up for him in the 
smoking room, and the doctor remarked that it 
would be some time. before he could be moved. 

**T must get back to the Castle at once,” 
Mark said, with feverish impatience, 

“Jmpossible, my dear sir, If it had been a 
simple fracture I could have set it at once, 
and you could have gone to St, Petersburg the 
next day if you had fancled a Russian doctor; but 
if you move now you would most certainly lose 
~your leg—and probably your life as well,” the 
doctor sald impressively. 

And after such an assertion as that Mark had 
to curb his impatience as beet he could. 

Paul on bis way upstairs found the quaint 
figure of Sir Silas Montgomery standing by the 
door which led from the principal corridor to. his 
Owe apartments, 

“J dida’t want avy of that devil's brood in 
"I won’t have him 
for long, that’s certain!” 

“ Poor fellow. A compound fracture is 4 bad 
job, and yet he seems to care much more for the 
joes of his horse,” Paul said compsssionately, 

‘© More than I should have given him credit 
for,” murmured the old man, his undying hatred 
atill alive iu his worn-out heart. Lig A Errington, 
whose maiden name was Harriet Montgomery, 
had been the one love of his life, and his angry 
jealousy when the good-loéhing young Viscount 
carried off the prize had embittered his whole 
nature, 

He was well aware of Mark’s difficulties, but he 
would not have spared him one five-pound note 
from the money which he hoarded so carefully. 
“What he hoarded it for no one knew, for he had 
old Paul plainly he need not consider himself his 
‘heir. It was dearer to him than happinese or 
health, or, as his rector sald with a sigh, far 
dearer to him than his soul, 

He had Ween afraid to come down that night 
whilst there were strange men in the house, 
dest somebody should slip upstairs and steal his 
money when he was off guard, It was fn reality 
the curse of his existence, for it made him sns- 
picious of everyone who came near him. 

Hs was drawn to Paul because of the frank in- 
dependence of his character, but kindly Inclina- 
tion was always being chilled by hie constant sus- 
picions. And even now he stayed to watch him 
galely into his owa room before venturing to open 
the door of the green-room in which he kept hie 
hoard. 

The next morning Ledy Theresa rode over 
quite early, having been distracted by the wild 





reports that were flying about the nelghbourhood 
as to the occurrences -* the nigh before, Paul 
pitied her intensely as be snw the tears in her 
eyes, the colour and going in her cheeks ; 
and he did his best to satisfy her mind. 

She looked particularly well on horseback, and 
Paul’s heart felt very soft to ber as he remem- 
bered that she was willing to give up her noble 
name, to hand over her large fortune, to 
her independence, ail for the sake of a man w 
had not even his love to give her in exchange. 

She was very avxious that the man who had 
shot Sinbad should be discovered, and Paul as- 
sured her that the police were scouring the 
country fa all directions. 

** Tt might have been Mark instead of Sinbad,” 
she said, with a tremble in her voice, And then 
she took the bunch of violets from her breast, 
and told him to ‘give them to Mark with her 
dearest love. 

Paul watched her as she rode slowly away, a8 
if loth to leave, and pondered over the strange 


waste that is always going on in different parts, 


of the world of woman's love. The violets were 
coolly received and ieft on a table to wither as if 
they were of no account. 

Shortly after Lady Theresa had departed a 
high dog-cart came in at the gate, and Paul ran 
out to weleome Madge Verrinder and the Colonel 
with such a glow of delight on his face that the 
girl blushed as if tn sympathy, 

The Colonel went fo to see Mark, while Paci 
was left to show the beauties of the garden to his 
daughter, 

As he took her towards the terrace which over- 
looked the zea, they talked of the tragedy in the 
star-lit garden of the Castle, and very little was 
said about the accident of the night before. 

“I thought you were dead,” she sald, with a 
catch in her breath, 

“ And would you have cared?” Paul asked in 
a low voice, though the moment the words were 
out of bis mouth he felt that he ought not to have 
asked the question, 

Madge stretched out her hand to pick a dead 
ee ee ee ae 


face, 
"T should always besorry to lose a friend,” she 
said, in a low yolce, 
"You will always consider me as a friend?” 
Paul eaid, with a great eagerness In his voice, 
“and if ever—if ever Icaa be anything more 


“T must go, Daddy’s calling me,” she cried, in 
a burry, as her heart gave a leap in her breast, 

"Ob, Madge, if I could——” he exclaimed, 
with his whole heart {n his eyes as be locked at 
her——but she was gone the next moment. 


te eee 


a 
OHAPTER VL 


A rerrrct tempest of anger and jealousy was 
raging In Mark Errington’s heart aw he lay on 
his sofa incapable of any movement, and Ww 
that Madge Verrinder was alone in the garden 
with hiscousio. Paul wae free. He was not tied 
by @ broken leg or a crowd of debte, or a promise 
to another woman. He conld talk any nonsense 
he liked out there, and no one could cry 
“shame!” 

Mark could ecarcely control himself enough to 
talk to the Colonel, and the latter went sway 
with the conviction that the accident had affected 
the poor fellow’s head as well as his leg. 

When Paul came in with a beaming smile on 
his good-looking face, and eyes dancing with de- 
light, Mark felt mad with rage. 

“ What have you done!” he asked, hoarsely, 
“Have you made her promise to be your 
t pauper-wife ” 

* How could I ask any girl to be my wife until 

1” Paul 


I've made enough money to support 
said very quietly, 

** You are a model of virtue, I know,” sneer- 
ingly ; “but prudence be hanged when there's 


a} prevy, pict in sight. Didn't she send mea 


‘We were only five minutes 
out there ; no time to talk of anything but that 


“Not by me, 


night at the Castle,” 


‘* Nonsense, old man, don’t be so down on your 
luck. If you choose to make It so you've s spien- 
did life before Paul eald cheerily, a: bh 
tried to move his pillows into a more comfortable 
position, 


“ Splendid with Theresa always hawging on to 
me site that, and Madge always out of reach !’ 
Mark it fs mean and dishonoura 
any girl like that,” Paul said, gravely. 
Theresa is a hundred times too good for you, aud 
you ought to break with her at once,” 
ane her yourself if you are #0 sweet upon 
r ” ~ - 


“Thanks, I don't want to be kicked out of 
Ludlow Cuurt as aa t pauper!” and he 
walked out of the room in order to close the dis- 
cussion. hee 

The Culonel’s kind heart was touched by 
Mark's misfortune, so he came over ag often as 
he could spare the time, and his ter was 
always with him. As he juto the 
amoking-room, Madge stepped out of the cart, 
and atroiled about the picturesque garden with 
Paul always by her side. 

It was a happy time for them both, and friend- 
ship grew fast into love. Though nothing defi- 
nite was sald, the girl kaew as well as possible 
that Paul would have asked her to be bis wife if 
his fortunes had been leas uncertain ; and she 
said to herself in the depth oe heart that r 
would rather marry Paul Moutgomery wi 
nothing a year, than a duke with a million, 

Whilst Paul was etill dallying with tempta- 
tion, feeling that he ought to tear himeelf away 
and go back to his duties as a barrister, and ye 
chained there by the subtle charm that lay in 
Madge Verrinder's eyes, Mark was nearly being 
driven wild by that reiterated flirtation in the 
garden, la ae eame day after day ; but 
he never w see her, 

Paul had to take one excuse after another to 
the poor girl, and seé the light die out of her face 
aa she listened, and often he how long 
her patience would stand it, P 

Once he ventured to remonatrate with his 
cousin ; but Mark flared up as if he had been 
atrociously iasulted, : 

“ Tam not going to stand on my p's and q’s 
with that girl, so you needn't think fs. I'm not 
married to her yet, and I doubt if I ever shall 
be,” he sald, angrily, i 

“Jf you don’t mean to marry her fou should 
break it off at once.” , 

I ehould if there weren't half-a-million hang- 
ing on the engagement.’ 

Salen silent from disgust; but Mark ssid 
nothing because he was deep in thought, If Sir 
Silas would only make him his heir, aud then slip 
the hooks at ouce, he might pull through without 
that detestable balf-miilion. But, Paul, confound 
him ! was more of a favourite than -he, and if 
either of them came into the mlser’s money it 
would nob be Mark Errington. When Stevens, the 
old butler, came in to shut up the rhutters he 
said to him, careleasly,— 

‘* Have you ever hada burglary beret” 

“ No, sir; but I'm always expecting one. You 
see the master’s so set on keeping his money in 
the house ‘stead of in a bank as most of us does ; 
and I say {t’s courting misfortune {6 is.” 

* Not in his own room, I hope, or he might 
have his throat cut one night.” 

“No, sir, nob in his 6wn room; but in the 
green room two doors off. There now, I was 
bound not to tell asoul !” be exclaimed in horror 
at his own talk . “Bat then, you sre 
one of the family—bin’s you | Bo it can make 
no difference,” ihc Ree 

“No difference at all,’ Mark assented quietly. 
Presently, after a moment's he said, 

my dogs so much, I like 
te have a look at that black retriever which 
runs about the garden at t. Would it be 
the rules to bring in here for & 
A. / 


? 
“The master need know nothing about ft. re 
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retriever, and seemed to prefer his company to 
tat of Oe STE this because he 
was 
had never Mark had a fondness 
for animale, : 
Oue day he found him about the room 
by the aid of any plece of e that lay in 
his way. He was clutching hold of a table w 
Paul came in, and looked much flushed with his 
exertions, but he sald, with more cheerfulness 
than on famously, 


ood a Inferred that I took sipebek eh ree the 
good as +) 8 ab you 
other night, and was ready to burst aa, faa 
because it didn’t come off.” 

‘Nonsense. He must have been joking,’ 
And yet, as he sald ao, Paul remembered ¢ 
Sir Silas bad feeds Eesneien ee same theory 
on the day of his own arrival. 

“He wos as grave a & jade. Well, there’s 
no love lost. babween us. I’ve never done him 
any harm, but he hates me like poison. It’s 
open war between us from this day forth,” 

“War? What do you mean?’ 

‘He thinka me a murderer, I know him to 
be 3 mean, snivelling old 
I don’t owe him anything 
it was involuntary. No, I owe him nothing,” 
he said, with decision, as he aap down on the 
sofa, with a deeg-drawn breath, and as if he were 
exhausted, 

“ You are doing too much,” Paul said, kindly. 

“That's my bu-ioess. . are bane home——-” 
he stopped abruptly, but Pau instinctively 
that he was thinking that he would be able to go 
to the Lodge as often as he liked, and that there 
— be ne rage w to 2 ap PRS a 

6 went into t to or p 

an Chk be tt on oe ee 
thought sadly of Mark’s utter want of sense of 
honour, His conduct both towards Lady Theresa 
and Madge Verrinder was detestable, and yet he 
seemed to feel no shame. Any other man who 
called bimeelf a gentleman would eurely have 
tried to hide his love for the one whilst he was 
engaged to the other !” he reflected. 

The sound of wheels came along the road, and 
he ran to the gate just in time to see Madge Ver- 
rinder all alone in the high dog-cart. 

“How is Mr. Errin ?” she asked, in her 
clear voice, asshe pulled up, with a sudden blush, 
a catching sight of the tall form walting for 


“ Able to walk abont his room, and intending 
a aac home to-morrow. Won't you come 
2 »” 


“No, thanks. I must hurry home, Mr, Mont- 
gomery, I've jusb been to the Castle, That 
poor git! Looks so unhappy,” she said, in a low 
Vouce, 


“I don’t wonder, But I hope {t will turn out 


5 
2 
‘ 
: 


all right,” not wishing to say anything against | 


his cousin, 

“Can’é you give Mr. paegn a hint to be 
more aitentive ?” ahe said, shyly. 

‘ify hints are.never well received,” Pan) 
answered, with » smile, ‘When shall we ever 
meet again #” 

‘Are you going away?” she asked, rather 
breathiesaly. 

Shy fe further ane for staying. I’ve 
en shoe ut men never posed 
to work bardite Pwd Avia hasnt 

“Do you cali Crowhurat Paradise?” and ber 
large eyes strayed to the desolate-iooking tower. 

Lately, sinea you’ve come to it,” almost in a 





whieper, and then there was silence, for he was 
bisiog his Ups hard to keep back the love that 


ting for utterance, and she felt afraid 
to trust her voice lest it should betray her, 

The stable clock struck one. 

She started, and then held out her hand with 
a tremulous smile, *' Good-bye |” 

Pau! looked yg a up into her face as he 
, "Gocdbee dotting T thall wie ot 

x A nk of you 
a choked voice, and {fn 
ano coment the horse sprang forward and 
ee eee round a corner of the 

ould he ever see her sweet face again f 

the afternoon he‘ went out rabbit-shooting, 
rived to find Mark 
the dusk. When 


: 
ie 
eg 

E 

iy 


“Tt you were only sound {n body I'd knock 
you down. What do you mean by it?” Paul 


ly Theresa you might 

other fs free ae the air. But 

I've said my word to her for a long, endless 

while,” with a sigh, ‘and Heaven only knows 
pe Newaabonticg tg eM 

“Going away?” k cried with evident 


Le morrow, I go back to my work in cham- 

** Then this infernal old place will be empty ?” 
In o tone of satisfaction, 

* Not more empty than umal,’’ Paul rejoined, 
as he turned fate his room, 

The next day, Mark, having written for the 


not much regretted by avyone else at Crow- 
hurst, and Paul was preparing to start. by the 
mid-day express for London when his uncle sent 
him a to ask bim to postpone his de- 
as did not feel particularly well. 

‘aul hurried to his room and found the old man 
in bed with a sore throat and a hectic flush on 


his cheeks, 

“T shall be all right now that fellow's gone,” 
he said, hoarsely. ‘' He kept me in a fover all the 
while he was in the house. You sce I caught 
cold being always on the alert.” 

“ On the alert for what!” Pau! asked, in per- 
plexity. 

“TY never trust an Errington, so that T was 
in and out of bed all night to see that everything 
was safe,’ 

“Good Heavens, you didn’t think that Mark 
would rob you?” looking at him with wide-open 


8, 
st all trust an Errington,” Sir Silas re- 
peated fn his hoarse tones. But now that hols 
out of the house I can sleep in peace,” 


OHAPTER VII. 


A. Dark night, with soudding clouds fying 
before » wild weet wind; waves beating angrily 
egainet the rocky coast and snsming EP their 
cold white spray, ac if in derision of the gloomy 
sky above; bits of broken branches, crowds of 
riven leaves the ground. Paul could not 
eieep. He tosned from aide to-side; the wild 
unrest of nature seemed to have gob Into his 


} veins ; and, tired of trying to sleep, and only. 


getting further and fur from his object, he 
at last determined to light, his candle aud read 
book which he had brought up with bim., 
Remus, who had been barking at the wind, 
became suddenly allent, as if he given it up 


as a bad job; and for a few minutes there was a 
comparative lull in the war of the elements, 

Paul was in the act of applying a match to the 
candle nearesb to him, when his attention wae 
attracted by a noise in the garden which sounded 
like a footetep, In an Instant he was very muck 
on the alert, aa he remembered his uncle’s trea- 
sure, He put out the match and crept to the 
window. He could see nothing but Remus etand- 
Ing stock-still on the path, evidently watching 
something or somebody intently, buat, strange to 
say, nob uttering » sound. 

Paul scrambled [nto some clothes and, anatch- 
ing oP the poker, as the only weapon that was 
a le, hurried ab once to the green-room, 
The door of this room was always locked, bub 
Sir Silas had too much regard for his own safety 
to keep the pg yr ove io his private auite of 

therefore hid it behind a book- 
case which stood in one corner of the gallery ; 
but when Paul, who had found ont the secreb 
receptacle, went to look for it, the key was miss- 


ing. 

To hie surprise when he tried the door it 
opened easily, though the key was on the Inside, 
and [t was supposed to be locked. As he opened 
{b cautiously he saw, by the light of s small 
lanterr. placed on the top of a low cupboard, ihad 
a man was busily employed in trying to remove 
the lock of the cafe, 

Without a thought of danger to himself he 
aprang forward and eeized the man by his coat- 
collar, 


The thief started convulsively ; but his firsd 
movement was to knock over the lantern which 
tumbled down and rolled on the floor, Then he 
turned and struggled desperately to free himself 
from Paul’s grasp ; but the latter, whose blood 
was up, for he was fired with indignation ot thle 
attempt to rob an old man, held on to him like 
grim death. 

The struggle was fierce between the two, 
fierce but ellent, for neither uttered a word, If 
there had been apyone to listen he would only 
have heard for breath or the grinding of 
teeth as each tried his hardest to overcome the 
other. But after a minute, which :eemed ike 
thirty, Paul got the thief down on his back and 
knelt on his chest. He had never seen the man’s 
face, and had not the emallest idea as to whom 
he had been grappling with, but at that moment, 
jast as he was about to call cut for help in order 
that the ruffian might be properly secured, the 
light in the lantern gave a last flicker, and he saw 
to his utter dismay that it was Mark Errington, 
his own cousin, his old college-chum, who was 
gacping under the presaure on his chest ! 

“Good Heavens, Mark!” he exclaimed, in e 
whisper of the utmost dismay. 

** Let me go, Pau), if you have any mercy |°’ 
the wretched man gasped, as soon as he saw the 
game was up. 

“ How could you?” in deepest reproach, as he 
relaxed the pressure of his knee. “An Erring- 
ton sunk to s thief 1” 

“T was madi—mad! But hush it up—oh | 
for my mother’s sake, don’t tell 1” 

A cold sweat was on his forehead—the fear of 
shame lay-cold upon his soul! Oh, how he 
longed for death ea he lay there !—<leath even 
with all his sins upon his head ! 

Paul felt sick with loathing and disgust. How 
could he ever trust him again? How could he 
let him loose upon the world to lié and aten), and 
break one girl’s heart after another ¢ 

“TET lat you go, will you promise me——” 

“ Anything |”? he sald, eagerly, as he tried to- 
scramble to bis feet, but was etili held down. by 
Paul. 

* Will yon behave honourably tu Lady Theresa? 
Either break it off, or marry her as soon ae 
possible }” 

“Twill, I'd marry anybody!" sotto voce, 

“Will you give up your pureuit of Madge 
Verrinder—at least until you are free?” 

“*Y will—I swear it} Hark, they are coming!” 
in an agouy of alarm. 

Paul stepped aside ; and Mark, rushing to the 
window, disappeared with the speed of a man 
who was flying for the cake of saving all that 
made life worth having. Ib wae touch and go, 
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for before his feet reached the ground Sir Silas 
was in the room. 

“Thieves! Murder! Help—help—help !” he 
screamed, in a trembling falsetto, as his eye 
caught sight of Paul's figure outlived sgainst the 
open window, With the courage of the true 
talser, to whom gold fs more valuable than life, 
utterly defenceless as he was, he tott:red for- 
ward to protect his treasure, even before he heard 
the welcome ag : 

**To’s all right, uncle ; I was just in time!” 
fn the well-known voice of his nephew. 

“What are you doing here?” he asked, sus- 
piciously. “No one bas a right to come Into 
this room but myself. What are you doing 
here, I ask?” he cried, his anger rising now that 
his fears were gone. 

“Oh, good Heavens! what is it?” And 


‘Stevens, shaking and shivering, appeared in the 


doorway with a lighted candle ia his hand. 
“Why, it’s Mr. Paul! And I’m dashed if I 
didn’t think it was burglars at Jast!” 

“Yes ; but there was a burglar.” 

“A burglar! Then where is he, I should like 
to know {’ demanded Sir Silas, as he looked up 
from inspecting the lock of the safe. “ And if 
he’s been here and run away, why didn’t Remus 
give the alarm?” 

** Ho’s barking now fit to bark the house down 
with his noise,” remarked Stevens. 

“The man ®prang out of the window,’ Paul 
sald, quietly. ‘‘ He had a ladder——” 

“TI don’t see it,” /said Sir Silas, still with a 
lurking suspicion that he was being deceived. 

“You may’nt see it,” growing irritated. “I 
suppose he knocked it down so as to prevent us 
from following.” 

“ You seem to know a great deal aboutit. Why 
aren't you running after him? Don’t you want 
him to be caught!" fixing his bright eyes upon 
Paul's pale face. 

‘It’s you who have beea keeping me. We had 
better scour the place. He might be hiding 
amongst the evergreens.” 

* Very polite of him to walt till we catch him!” 
the old man said with a sneer. 

“Taw, slr! how your coat is torn!” ex- 
claimed Stevens, in surprise. ‘Did you have a 
reguiar stand-up fight with therobber? Why, it 
makes my flesh creep to think on’t.” 

‘© You never said so. Then, bless my soul, you 
can identify the wretch, and we'll have him in a 
court of justice, ss sure aa fate,” Sic Silas ex- 
claimed, eagerly. ‘ Run, Stevens, move your old 
legs as fast as you can! Call every man about 
the place, Run, Paul! Don’t stand there like 
a stuck pig!” 

Paul hurried out of the room, and ran down 
tato the garden. He still felt dazed with the 
knowledge that Mark Ecrington—the man whom 
he had known from a boy—was the burglar. He 
must not be caught, He remembered that in 
all his bewilderment. For his poor mother’s sake 
the guiliy must go free, All the storles he had 
heard against Mark rose up in evidence against 
him. And this sin-stained man would have dared 
te make Madge his miserable wife if she had been 
rich as Theresa Wentworth | 

His blood boiled as he thought of it, And yet 
in his generous mind there was no vindictive 
feeling against his cousin. He did his best to 
put the groonis and gardeners, Who came running 
up for directions, on the wrong scent. 

They must beat about behind every tree and 
every bush to be sure that there was no accom- 
plice lying in the shadow, although his quick ears 
bad caught the sound of distant hoofs which told 
him that Mark would be well away on a fleet 
horse before anyone could follow. 

Then he suggested that every inch of ground 
ehould be searched for any clue that the thief 
might have left beblInd him, and the men went 
about with candles and lanterns till much time 
wae lost; and after all this he sent a messenger to 
tell the police, which ought to have been done 
at once, 


Remus was much exclted and kept running | 


along the road in the direction of Stone Castile, 
and then coming back to Paul as if asking him to 
follow. He was dreadfully afraid lest anyone 


should notice the dog’s vegariee—Iin fact, the 
slightest thing made him nervous, 





He was returning from his pretended search’ 
with the dog at his heels, when he met Sir Silas 
coming out of the house in his old es fae 
gown, and his scanty locks fluttering In the win 
as he waved in his 


Br rene bane fag gee! tap kier sy Oabeg scthl 
“ Padge! as if I could 
ive ins vane * Lek hee, Silas 
, contempt ° man, your 
eyes are younger than mine. What do you read 
e?” and he thrust the lantern which Mark 
had brovght with him under his cousin’s eyes, . 
“ How can I see in the dark?” Paul said, as he 
shrank back involuntarily. 
‘* Then come into the 1” im vely. 
examined the 


some of the tesb ecape-graces at Harrow were 
so fond of joining. 

It was small enough to go into a pocket, and 
just large enough to hold a bit of a fair-sized 
composite candle, so it had been very useful on 
dark nights to boys out on an unlawful prowl 

Paul saw at a glance that the maker's name by 
which it might be identified as the property of an 
old. Harrovian wae upon It, and might prove a 
dangerous clue. Quick as thought he pnt his 
thumb upon it and fo with his whole 
strength, so that by the time he withdrew it the 
letters which were imprinted on the cummonest 
of tin were perfectly obliterated, 

“Turn it over, and see if there's anything 
about it by which we can trace the villain,” Sir 
ee said impatiently. What do you think of 

_§ da 

“It's a very common lantern, such as you might 
see in hindreds of shops,” Paul said slowly, “snd 
I don’t believe i will help you a bit.” 

“Tl hunt the fellow down ff I die for it !" the 
old man cried, excitedly, ‘Perhaps thar dog 
out there might help us! I'll show him the 
lantern.” 

A cold shiver ran through Paul, for he knew 
that Remus would head at once for the Gastle, 
It muat be prevented at all costa, but in order 
to prevent it he must say nothing rashly. 

‘* If you wanted It for that purpose you should 
have left it where it was, and let no oue touch It, 
The scent must have been destroyed by you and 
me, and probably Stevens,” he said, coolly, 

“ What a blundering ass I am, and so are you, 
You are no help to me at all,” Sir Silas said, 
angrily. 

" Go to bed, or you will really make yourself 
ill.” 


" You want me out of the way, but I’m going 
to wait for the police, I will have no one 
this affair but myself,” his suspicions in full 
force. “ And look here, I won’t have you sneak- 
tng off to bed when you are the only one that can 
identify the wretch,” 

"I know I shall be wanted, worse luck,” Paul 
said, wearily, as he sat down in a large arm-chair 
of carved wood and rested his head on his hand. 

His uncle looked at him with the corners of 
bis mouth turned down. “ You are not half 
keen about this business,’ 

‘I don’t kuow what more you want. At least 
I saved your money from being stoleu,” 

“ How did you get into the room! That beats 
me,” 

“The door was unlocked and, the key on the § 
inside,” 

“The key on the inside! Then, ch Heavens, 
the thief must be Stevens himself!” the old man 
eaid with @ groan. ; 

“T would as soon suspect myself,” Paul said, 
warmly. ‘ 

‘* Perhaps it was the two of you. Oh, is the:e 
no ove in the whole wide world that I can trust, 
except myself!” he exclaimed, as he wrung bis 
skinny hands. 

" Do you forget that I risked my life for you 
this very evening?” Paul said, indignantly. 

‘‘[ wish I had been there to see you,” the old 


Dec, 4. 1897. 
CHAPTER VIIL 

His horse’s flanks with foam, his own 
breath nearly gone the that he 
had made, with white and eyes 
sight, sith ler peotoing the, od ana per 

a remorse 
tr When he was safe in his own room 
ttere was no peace for him even thete. The 
knowledge that he had tried to steal was @ oon- 
stant torment to him. He had loet his self-re- 
spect, and every shred of manly dignity had gore 
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little in return. It must go, 

“Ob, Madge! Madge !”” her name escaped him 
in « hoarse whieper, and he looked round uneasily 
pate dcnd beer apbe-rmrcs sim gun. Hyesaner oc But 
8 one to rest, even t groom, 
one bat gab th gts to rub down his master’s 
horse, Mark having lately taken to nocturnal 
rides in order that his absence from home on 
any epecial occasion might not be noticed. 


fing at the parting of two ways; if he followed 
the one he would go down and down, aud down 
into the depthe of perdition, whilst the 
though difficult and stony, and uninviting, led 
upward into the light. He threw hiowself into o 
chair, and let his thoughts wander back over the 
seamy side of his life, That sin of the past, 
which only one man knew of, but which had 
already cost one life, and nearly destroyed two 
others, rose and struck him in the face, and theo 
the list was added to so fast, till the culminating 
point was reached fn the shabby crime of that 
very night. 

“Ob, if Paul {will only spare me! I'll 
turn over a new leaf. [-vow I will! I won't 
leave the name of Errip indelibly stained.” 
He stood up, looking wildly round the room as ff 
ready to fight with the evil one himself. And 
then all of a sudden his face changed, tears came 
jato the eyes which had not known them for 
years, and he tumbled down on to his knees, 
sobbing, “ Heaven have mercy on me!” 

Lying awake fn her bed in a charming hotel 
at Cannes, a mother was prayiog for her son, 
and surely this wae the auswer, | : 
P The attempted robbery at Crowhurst excited 
& great commotion, and, the old Baronet was 
besieged by a crowd of visitors, much to his own 
annoyance. Paul Montgomery gave a very vague 
dexcription of the burglar, saying that the room 
was eo dark that he could not be suppored to 
have seen either the colour of the . s hair or 
the character of hia features, The lantern was 
the only piece of evidence left behind by the 
thief, and as the maker's name was not legible 
and no one came forward to identify it as the 
property of anyone elee it was of no use what- 
ever, 

Fortunately for Mark it had lain in an old 





mou said, grimly, 


tool-box to which nobody but himeelf ever went, 
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be was In constant 
eet 000 Se ee have noticed the 
smapty from he had taken the 
wax candle, But the finger of suspicton was 


ance, 

If anyone bad known that he was absolutely fn 
peed of money, it might have gone differently 
with him, Assoon as the inquiry was over Paul 
wont back to London, eager to set to work in the 


bourhood were given 
another soem) wat suddenly announced 
that Lady Theresa Wentworth was to be married 
to the Hon, Mark Erringion on the 28th of 
October. 

Directly Paul received his invitation he by 
to wonder sony — — io Lor poly 
marriage, W. cou ve stopped by a word, 

It seemed an awful thing for a girl to be 
pledged for life to a man who had proved himself 
ascoundrel, There was little hope that her love 
would keep him straight when his own heart 
was free to follow its wild ree 

Still Madge was safe fro’ -—safe from his 
constant ‘tions—safe from being inveigled 
into an f asheecncry And one day If he (Paul) 
were as succeseful ss some barristers were, he 
might have the rapturous happiness of claiming 
her for his own. 


This gladdened his hours of hard work ; 


for he was of a kindly disposition,and in his - 
natured generoal + Feng yanctd “bag 


if he knew that his client could barely afford it, - 


Scraps of news reached him from Stone 
and Ite re mp ers os Madge Verrinder was to 
be one of the bridesmaids, Lady Theresa's trous- 
seau was of superlative magnificence, and she 
herself seemed as happy as possible, 

Merk Errington was most sseiduous in his 
attentions, and, what surprised Paul more than 
anything elee, Sir Silas Montgomery, with the 
proverbial fickleness of old age, had veered round 
in his favour, and actually invited the bride- 
groom to ~ at Crowhurst, a Mark had the 
bragen audacity to accept the hospitality of the 
man whom he had tried to rob ! med 

Tb would, Indeed, be the frony of fate if Sir 
Silas left hig hoard to the map who had meant 
to steal it ; but to Paul such a conclusion seemed 
only too probable, 

He himself had los} it through his intense 
anxiety to shield Mark, and his want of energy in 
pureult of the burglar, His unsatisfactory evi- 
dence later on had all pointed the Baronet’s 
suspictong against—himeelf, Bat he threw back 
his head with his old frank Independence, pre- 
ferring to trust to his own exertions for the 
fature than to depend upon anyone's capricious 
boun’ 


One lovely evening {in October he appeared 
atthe Lodge, Colonel Verrinder having invited 
him to stay therefor the wedding, which was to 
be the next day, , 

Toe young Duke of Portmore was to be the 
hest man, and he was staying at the Castle, 
Lord and Lady Errington having collected a large 
party to do fix honour to the occasion. 

Paul seemad to be left out In the cold ; but he 
quite understood that it could not be pleasant for 
Mark to come into contact with the man who had 
tound him out, and to be at the Lodge was blise 


ladeed, 
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LOVE AND LOSS. 


—0t— 
CHAPTER XI, 


Mranwaite Lillah’s fall and shriek had beon 

heard by other alert ears—no less than Brian 

"a, who had been waliing impatiently In 

the shadow of the treea for ten minutes, wonder- 

ing whether Lillah would come or not, fearing 

lest the fury of the storm should daunt her 

a hold her ep ond 

eyes on window, he presently 

saw the sash iy up and Lillab’s beautifal taoe and 

form outlined agained the background of the 

lighted room. The next moment the gale blew 

{in and extinguished the Jamp and darkened the 
beantiful picture, 

But fo that moment he saw enough to relieve 
his fears. Uillah wore her hat and jacket ready 
for travelling. She was coming to him, his brave 
little darling, and out yonder waited a swift 
horse and and plenty of cosy rugs to 
shelter her from the cold in their swift drive to 
the station. 

He advanced to the gate and stood with his 
eyes fixed on the door, eager to give her « joyous 
welcome when she lest the thick dark- 
ness frighten her 

artery! yg hang thud on the top 
of the porch, and, Mra, Croft, he thought at 
firet it might be enow eliding cff the roof. 

The wind aroes with a great bang and clatter 
among the loose shutters, deadening the sound 
of the branches as Lillah swung herself off the 
vine and began her descent to the ground, while 
her eager lover strained his eyes through the 
thick darkness, watching the door to see her 
come, 

Then suddenly the wind lulled eo that he could 
eatch his breath, and he heard a soft rustling In 
the vines, as if they strained under 9 dead weight. 

** Heavens | what is that?” he muttered, with 
a half sus of the truth ; and tearing open 
the gate, he rushed across the yard through the 
wet, impeding snow, already half a foot deep, to 
the corner of the house just as Lillah shricked 
and fell Into the little bank of drifted snow so 
soft and cold. 

With a bound Brian was by her aide, stretching 
out eager hands, crying, in a passion of love and 


* Lillah, dearest, are you hurt }” 

He reached down and gathered her up like a 
child in his strong arms, 

* Oh, my love~-my treasure! What a terrible 
risk you ran for me! Tell me if youare hurt!” 
She whispered nervous], his breaat : 

“T don’t think I am, only frightened almost to 
death, I thought—thought—every bone—would 
be broken—but the snow was as soft as 9 feather- 
bed! Ob, let us get away, Brian, before they 
hear us! You¥may carry me if you wil!—I am 
trembling 60,” her teeth chattering ’so that she 
could ecarcely epeak. 

“That’s what I meant to do,” Brian replied, 
managing to find her face"somehow in the dark- 
ness and imprint a kise upon {ib ere he strode 
away with her to the , and tucked her In 
among the rugs so that not a breath of cold could 
reach her, while he kept up her courage with the 
tenderest words, assuring her that she should 
never repent trusting herself to him. 

** Oh, how dark {t Is! How shall you find 
your way along the dark country road?” she 
erfed, in alarm, 

"Don’t you see my lamps? Besides, I know 
the road wel). I shall have to drive slowly, but 
that will not matter, as there fs no one in pursult, 
and the train {s not due till one o’clock,” returned 
Brian, confidently, as he seated himself, took the 
reins, and chirruped to his fleet pony. 

Lillah snuggled up to his side, and sobbed 
and laughed hysterically till he almost exhausted 
the whole vocabulary of love-words before she 


the storm and darkness of night towards the 
happy haven of marriage, langhed together till 
they almost fame their surroundings at LIlah’s 
sudden fear, while vowing but a moment before 
to fly to Brian though the whole world oppose. 

“To be frightened at the thought of a rat— 
not ats rat, but jast the bare thoughb of touch- 
ing one lurking in the vines—-was it not utterly 
ridiculous?” she b pare though not at all sure 
but that she would do the same thing again. 

Brian could only laugh at her confession, and 
rejoice that she had sustained no hurt from her 
fall, so they sped along through the night and 
storm, each very, happy {n their youthfa! 
love, and confident of forgiveness from the ob- 
durate father when he should learn that they 
were married, 

"We shall be in London by breakfast-time to- 
morrow, and I'll go at once and get a special 
leence, and have the ceremony over. Then we 
will telegraph your father and my motbor that 
we are one, and that we shall spend our honey- 
moon North,” said the young rman, planning every- 
thing happily, without a thought of failure. 

**Papa will be simply furious!” laughed 
Lillah ; “ but hs cannot take me away from you 
and send me off to school, thank Heaven, as he 
proposed to do. And as for his forgiveness, I 
feel quite Indifferent to It, I don’t care if E 
never see his face again. Bub your mother— 
what will she say, Brian? Perhaps she would 
have preferred you to marry some beautiful rich 
girl,” anxiously. 

Brian squeezed her to bis side with one free 
arm, as he replied, gafly,— 

** Don’t worry over that, love, for my mother 
was so charmed with your beauty and sweetness 
last night, that I felt sure she would be glad te 
have you for a daughter, so I made bold to pre- 

to you on the way to your house, and told 
er all about ib ab ‘ast this morning. Dear 


I was born, and she said I had taken her by sur- 
but she would give me her blessing, and 

id not care how soon we set the wedding-day, tb 
would be so pleasant to have a young girl in the 
house, Was she not a darling? So when I came 
to ask for your hand this morning, and your 
father snubbed me so cruelly, I did not have the 
heart to go back to her then, for I feared she 
might not countenance an elopement, the Gas- 
coignes are so proud, I stayed away making 


note that I had gone off on a sudden. trip, and 
would wire particulars, But, bless you she will 


pro. she will never forgive your father for 
crossing the will of her spolled boy.” 

Laughing and chatting happily fa the joy of 
being together, they drove along very slowly, 
for fear of an accident, and because Brian 
thought they had plenty ct time to reach the 
station, 

But suddenly, and most inexplicably, the gentle 
little pony began to shy, starting backwards so 
quickly as to almost throw the occupants out, of 
the carriage, 

At the same time it began to nelgh in a fright- 
ened way, requiring all of Brian’s ekill to re- 
assure it, 

Trembling violently and neighing distressfully, 
it stood still in the road, refusing to budge for- 
ward an inch. 

“Be is frightened, poor fellow, ab some little 
obstruction fn the road. I had better get out 
and remove {t,” said Brian, giving Lillah the 
reins, and springing out into the snow, 

Giving the pony a» reassuring pat and word, 
he ay him and went on to examine the 
roa: 


Litlah heard him cry ont Ja alarra and wonder 
as he stooped down. 

‘Oh, what fs it?” she exclaimed, curiously. 

“ Tillah, there is a human being lying here 
unconscious In the snow—a woman !” 

'* Oh, heavens !” 








said, — _ “What shall we do?” continued Brian, dis- 
"Ob, Brian, I must tell you why I fell, and | tressfully, 
you will not call me your brave little heroine |  ‘‘Ob, Brian, we must take her into the car- 


any more, but only the greatest coward In the | 


world |” 
And the wicked young elopers, flying through 


riage with us and carry her to the station! Oh, 
| how terrible to falldown unconscicus In the snow 
ton such a wild night!” orled Lillah, beginning 


heart, she has never crossed u wish of mine siace ~ 


arrahgemenuts for our flitting, and sent her a. 


| be all right when she hears we are married, . 
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4o wob with sympathy, the cold air turning the 
tears into pesris upon her cheeks, 

Without more ado, Brian dragged the tnert 
form up out of the snow, aud staggering under 
the heavy weight of a large, unconscious woman, 
enanaged to deposit his burden In the bottom of 
the carriage, after which he got in himself, say- 
ing, a8 he took up the reina,-- 

“Tam sorry this happened, because ft will 
draw upon us undesirable notoriety at the 
station; buf {t cannot be helped now, and I 
must hasten on, for I have driven so slowly that 
we have not much time to spare.” 

But just as they started off, he cavght the 
vaudden sound of the neigh of a horse quickly 
gaining on them, as a loud, angry voice than- 


et 
“Halt, or I fire! Chooze death or {instant 
surrender |” 


CHAPTER XIL 


Us es hopeless as Godfrey Rae’s pureuit 
of the fugitives had appeared even to himself 
when he began it, he had succeeded better than 
he could have expected. 

His only hope had been to catch them at the 
station before the arrival of the traiu; but 
owing to Beian’s careful driving {n the storm, and 
the stoppage to take in the woman found uncon- 
ecioug in the road, he had overtaken them while 
yet half-a-mlle from the station, 

He had run all the way to the livery stable, 
aud ag soon as a cart was furnished, leaped in 
and drove off at the highest speed possible in the 
condition of the weather, his mind wrought to 
the highest tension of trouble, rendering him un- 
conscious of personal danger. As the horse trotted 
briskly along, under the urging of voice and whip, 
the Ught cart rocked from side to side, almost 
overturning twice, but eventually gaining on 
Srlan’s horse, vatil he perceived the stoppage in 
‘the road by the light that streamed from Brian's 
lavaps upon the snow. 

He heard their voices blending with the wind, 
he saw something lifted into the carriage, and 
wondered ff his daughter had fallen ont, Then 
#3 Brian leaped In aad chirruped to his pony, he 
rose in his seat and shouted, furiously, — 

“ Halt, or I fire! Chose between death or in- 
etant surrender |" 

And to empharise his words, he instantly fired 
Into the air, making both of thelr horses snort 
ond rear with terror, 

Brian's only reply was to touch his horse with 
his whip, making ft bound furiously forward, 

A most unequal race ensued, Brian's pony 
carriage being encumbered with the weight of 
three, while Mr. Rae was quite alone. 

One, two, three minutes, and Mr, Rae’s horee 
Cashed past_Brian’s, Then he drove across the 
front of the road, shouting hoarsely,— 

“Stop! There will be a collision |” 

Lillah had slipped down senseless In her seat, 

2d nothing but surrender was possible now, 
*With a silent curse at his evil fate, Brian pulled 
the relne, forcing his plunging. pony to a stand- 
still, as Godfrey Rae continued menacingly,— 

“Ido not wish to harm you, Mr, Gazcoigne, 
but you must give me back my daughter.” 

Brian felt like a coward, but he realleed that 
no other course was poselble now, With a groan 
ho answered,— 

“T would rather part with my life than thie 
dear girl, Mr. Rae. Oh, think a moment before 
you sunder our loving hearts, of the despair you 
are bringing into both our lives.” 

Godfrey Rae drove beck to the slide of the 
= where Brian waited, and sald, sternly, — 

*Lillah !” 

"She is unconscious, sir.” 

“Ah, then, it was Lillah you lifted Into the 
carriage. Is she hurt?” 

Tt was not Liilah, but an unconscious woman 
i found io the road,” 

“Tf Lillah ia unconscious so much the better. 
We wili have uo scene with her in transferrin 
her to my charge, and she will not hear what 
anust eay to you.” 

“Speak on, sir,” Brian answered most bitterly 
in his keen reseutment, And Mr, Rae began,— 





'] think very hardly of you, Brian G 
for disregarding my words to you this g. 
I sald frankly bo you that reasons of the gravest 
a wy forbid the marriage of y and 


"T bad a right to be informed of those reasons 
air,” Brian sald, hotly. : 

“Say you so? Then go to your mother, Brian 
Gascoigne, and ask of her the reason why my 
daughter can never be your wife.” 

Brian started {n surprise that thia mau should 
know aught of his Pm but answered quickly, 

"She cannot know anything: against i, since 
only this morning she gave her pleased consent,” 

“She koows better now; and I eay egaln, 6° 
to her and ask her for the truth,” replied - 
trey Rae, as he stepped out of the cart to take 
possession of Liliah. 

Brian was before him. He lifted the inanimate 
form in his arms, and kissed the cold, white face 
in despairing love before he realgned her to the 
impatient father’s arms. 

‘Ab, you cannot eurely guess of what a price- 
less treaeure you are robbing me, Mr. Rae. May 
Heaven judge between us whether you have been 
merciful to me!” he cried, reproachfully, 

"I rest. roy cause with Heaven,” Mr. Rae an- 
swered, reverently, as he placed Lillahin the dog- 
cart, covered her with warm rugs, and drove 
away with a cold good night to the young man 
who continued bis course te the station as fast as 
he could urge his horse togo. 

In his agony of grief at losing his beautiful 
promised bide, and in hot.resentment of what he 
deemed hardness of heart in her father, Brian 
Gascoigne had yielded without reflection upon the 
baseness of {t, to a sudden, ovormastering tempt- 
ation. 

His caresses and emotion on handing the un- 
conscious woman to Mr. Rae had been simply a 
superb bit of acting. Ib was the poor waif of 
the road he had placed in the arms of Godfrey 
Rae, thus completely outwittlng the unha 
father while he drove rapidly on to the station, 
hoping to get in thetrain before his deception was 
discovered. 

In & moment the few scattering midnight lights 
of the railway town began to appear, and 
gasped and opened her eyes, beginning to sob 
with alarm, . 

** Oh, oh, oh |” 

To te all right, darling. We have distanced 
our pursuer,” said Brian, c liy. “ Aud here 
we are at thestation, and the train Is coming. 
We have not time to go Into the waiting-room.” 

He helped her out and called a boy to whom 
he intrusted his carriege, telling him to return it 
to Idlewild the next day, and pressing a Iberal 
reward fnto his willing hand, 

Then be helped the bewildered Lillah into the 
trafn, and led her at once to a stove, saying, ten- 
derly,-— 

‘Warm yourself, my darling, while I try to 
secure seate in the Pallman car,’ 

“It is very unfortunate indeed,” said the con- 
ductor, “bet the Pallman sleeper ie crowded. 
aly one berth was vacant when they came into 
the atation, and it has jast been engaged by a 
lady.” 

The lady had indeed jast taken possession of 
her berth, brushing becghey past without taking 
notice of elther, Neither did Brian notice her, or 
he would have seen with aurprice that {¢ was his 
own mother, Deeply chagrined that he could not 
get quarters for Lillahin the Pullman car, he re- 
turned to her side, and they spent the hours very 
happily till mornirg. 


CHAPTER XIIL 


Art unconaous of the deception that had 
been practised on him, Godfrey Rae drove briskly 
back to his home, making no effort to restore 
Lillah, and fn fact rather hoping that her uacon- 
sciousness would last until he could place her fn 
Mra. Croft’s care, In common with moet men be 
had a holy horror of sensatfonal scenes, and shrunk 
from hearing his daughter’s reprorcues when she 
should revive and find herself so cruelly sundered 
fcom her lover. 

So he made haste to reach home, and his 





thoughts on the way were most sad and bitter, 
for ia thie man’s past was a y of sorrow 
that. might have & weaker manto eut 
the bonds of unbearable life with his own 
aud hurl himseli recklessly into the 6 
known future beyond. , 
With his return to hie slater’s house eve 
had rushed back upon him like the swell of ao 
great river, and seared wounds had been opened 
afresh, bleeding in secret beneath his ou 
calmness. However handsome and prosperous 
he appeared to the outward eye, no man could 
have envied Godfrey having looked ry 
a a tc aud seen its secrets laid 


re. : 

Mra, Croft waa watching and listening for him, 
and as soon as the dog-cart stopped, she seized 
8 lantern, and bundling herself in aehawl, rushed 
out to the gate, ; 

Springiog out and fastening the reins to a post, 
he sald, triumphantly : 

**T overtook them, Hannah, and Liliah fainted 
with fear. I brought her back in that condi- 
tion, thus escaping a scene, I will carry her in, 
andyon can reyive.her at your leisure, whe I 
return the cart to the stable.” 

Hs lifted ae! _~ poaryy owe sg a 
large warm robé, and almost s ng er 
the burden, Btlowed the lead of his elster into 
the eitting-rodm, depositing it on the long sofa, 
panting. 

“ Lillah looked so slender, I did not suppose ebe 
was so heavy. My arme fairly ache. Now do 
you revive her, Hannah, and soothe the poor girl 
as tenderly as you can until I retura presently.” 

** Well, I declare, [ never saw such an unfeel- 
Ing father in my life! There he rushes off again 
without so much as glancing at her face bo age i? 
she ia dead or ative. He doesn’t seem to bear one 
bid of love for the poor neglected girl, and I wish 
in my heart she had got away with Brian 
Gasco: and married him, that I do!” ejacu- 
lated the old lady, as she heard her brotherdrive 
away, her usually cold heart melting with sym- 
pathy for the hseplees girl over whom she bent, 
drawing aside the folds of the heavy robe from 
her face, adding sharply: ‘Anda how-<’ 
ye-do there'll be when she revives and finds herecif 
parted from her lover. Not that I belfeve he can 
keep theri apart, for there's an old saping that 
true love always finds a way, and ch, my good- 
ness gracious, what in?the world-——1” 

With that dism exclamation, Mra. Croft 
dropped the corner of the robe, and recoiled as {f 
she had encountered a nest of serpents, 

Tb was not quite so bad as that, but she cer- 
tainly had good reason for her surprise and dis- 
may. 

For instead of her beautiful niece, slender, 
golden-haired Lillah, there lay a large woman of 
middle age, shabbily attired, with s pinched 
face, whose cadaverous hue was outlined by long 
straggling locks of jet black hair. 

‘' Dead!” cried Mra, Croft, in horror; and 
the shock to her nerves was 80 great that she 
rushed from the room and banged open the frou 
door, calling wildly dowu the road: “ Godfrey 
Godfrey. Come back!” 

But the homeless wind and the vagrant snow 
blew mockingly in her face, and no other sound 
came back, so she knew it was all in vain to etand 
there shouting for one who could not hear, 

She went in and ehut the door, groaniog 
loudly : 

“ What a night—whad a night—and what 
mistake Godfrey has made, or is he only playing 
& foolish joke on me! Who ia the woman? 
Anyway, I never eaw her face in these parts 
before.” 

And presently conquering her terror, she stole 
back into the room for a second look. 

‘Phe strange intruder lay there speechless, m0- 
tionless, asif life hadindeed fled from her body. 
Mra. Croft ventured to touch her hand, and it 
felt like ice, Fe a 

“ She is frozen to death !* she muttered, pity- 
ingly. “Ob, howI wish Godfrey would retoro 
and explain this mysterious thing. I had better 
feel her heart, Why, is seems to beat faintly, 
poor creature. I wish I know just whad to do 
to bring her to life, for this is just awfal! 0b, 
what’a night |* 
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CHAPTER XIV, 
Mu. Brown. had noticed on»entering that a 


tall, state in along travelling-wrap stood 
at one of looking down abeently on 
the busy streets, 


Tt was in facb Mra, Gtiscoigne who had srrived 
but a few minutes ago, and wae waiting io the 
drawing-room: until her. room should be made 


ready. 
Tortured by a cruel unrest after her Interview 
of the before with Godfrey Rae, she had 


decided to leave Idlewild for a few days until 
after he went away with his daughter. 

Her mind was quite easy over the breaking up 
of the untoward love affair, as Brian had written 
her 9 note earlier In the day, saying he was off on 
® short trip with a friend, and would wire 
particulars to-morrow. os ste 

Oa learaiug from Mr. Rae that he had rejected 
Brian’s suit’ for his daughter’s hand, she guessed 
readily enough that her boy had gone away to 
drown his sorrow, She was glad of this, beliey- 
iog that the change of scene is a great panacea 
‘for hopeless grief, 

Acting on this idea herself she determined to 
make @ short journey to London in the hope of 
obliterating from her mind certain psinful im- 
pressions produced, or, rather, renewed on ft by 
the encounter with Godfrey Rae at Idlewild, 

The man’s face and voice haunted her and 
brought back memories fraught with pain. To 
eecape them she had fied from her home that 
stormy night to seek * respite and nepenthe.’’ 


“T would not 
Up bam Mean mabiinnd 


ce tT a 


its dreams 
Absorbed in palnfal: thought she had not 


observed the entrance of any one until the ralsed 


= 


voice of the her look over her 
shoulder in Inquiry : 

"*T shall need two Perhaps 
sm lady looking out of the ow would oblige 


better get 
@| Mr. Rae might be on our track,” 5. 


F 





udsome 


in surprise. 
"Ob, Brian! what is the meaning of this] 


strange scene!” she bet’ 
Miike ee 


The young mun laughed esaily, soon getting 
over his surprise, and anewered,— 

‘Tb means, mother, that Mr, Rae refused te 
give me L g0.we took the bit between our 
teeth.and ran away, But how came you here 4 
You did not pursne us, did you, dear #” 

No, no ; for I did not dream of this. I made 
up my mind last night to come to London on a 
trip while you were away. 

When—when—did you arrive }” 
“A few hours ago. And I thought we had 
married as soon a for. fear 


hil 
“We must, hays travelled in the same traln,, 
How ccangh' calli nos thank ohaber fortunate | 
that.we meet now!” she cried, with almost 
rey ey i my moter” gn rr 

Lillah pat out a ‘trembling’ hand, and 
looked timidly out of the corner of ber drooping 
eyes ab the beautiful lady. eae 

She met a cold , and the hand that jast 
soma a without the slightest pressure was 


“ Are you ready now!” asked Mr. Brown. 

Yeu,” answered Brian, taking Lillah’s hand, 
and turning to him eager!y. 

Bat there came a low, heart-wrung cry from 
the mother’s lips. 

" Wait!” 

All turned toward ker in surprise. 

Her eyes were like coals of fire, her face wor 
a bluish pallor, her very ips were white as she 
uttered, hoarsely,-—— 

wef pes Nain but the cexgmony must nob go 
on—until—until—I speak—to—Brian |!” 

Every word came jerkily between the pallid 
lips, and her ou ed hand clutched Brian's 
arm 


* Come with me—let me speak to you alone!” 
she implored. 

Everyone realiced that she was labo under 
the most terrible agitation. It seemed plain to 
all that she meant to forbid ‘the 

Brian frowned at her—the son whose wishes 
she had never thwarted—and exclaimed, im- 
patiently, 

* Can you not walt till the ceremony fs over ? 
Remember, Mr, Rae may come at any moment,” 

*"No—I cannot wait! Come,” eagerly, “I 
will not detain you long. Miss Rae, wil! you 
nob wait here just a few minutes while—I—I— 
tell—the truth?” 

€ Go, Brian,” answered the girl, faintly ; and 
she sank upon a chair, trembling in every limb, 
— heart that something waa going to 

appen. 


pO degen ea tage 


| yousg fellow has stayed here several times 


When she was gone, Mr, Brown sali, an- 


~~ 


caal 

“I de nob believe there is any use in my 
waiting. ‘There will be no if that proud 
Mra, Gascolgue can have ber own way.” 


“ You are right,” returued the host, “I could 
aeo that she intended to break off the 
, [believe that she pursucd them here, 


instead of just meeting them by accident, as abo 
pretendéd, J never heard of such a coincidenes, 
fC euppose the’ gir! fa poor, as her clothing was 
and and mo and son are 

are, because the 

: ‘and he throws t money like a young 

“Hoy eald that her father had refused him her 
hand, so‘he must be a» very black sheep, as poor 
men aretienally glad to welcome a rich son-In- 
law,” ‘said Mr, Brown, adding : ‘'I believe I had 
bebter go if you think [ shall not be needed [I 
atm sorry for that sweet young girl, for I am sure 
that proud isdy will show her uo mercy.” 

"T€ you ere needed I will send for you, bub 
it would be a surprise to me if the marriage 
comes off now,” the host sald, candidly, So 
presently Mfr.’ Brown went away, rather dis- 
appointed at losing the expected Iberal fea, 

Lillah locked Bereelf into the luxurious room, 
and *}aid aside her hat and jacket, so that ebe 
might bathe her face and neck, and brush out 


1 olden waves of her beautiful hair. 


PY When she had flulshed she gazed at herscif fn 
the long mirrors and saw an exquisitely beautifal 
yoting creature; although her face wa: palo, and 


there were Gark circles uader her heavy eyes, 
caused by the excitement and emotion of ths 
last thirty-six hours. 

She sank into a large easy-chair, and waited, 
with a wildly throbbing heart, for the end of the 
interview between Briau and his mother. 

She hai a lurking presentiment of evil, [it 
had fallen on her at the touch of Mrs, Gascoigne’s 
cold hand, and the strange glauce of her eyes—so 
diffzrent from her sweet iriendliness the night 
she had been her guest at Idlewild. 

Yet Brian bad sald hie mother was pleased at 


their engagement, What could fb ali mean ? 
The lids drop over her tired young eyes, 
and in spite of her anxlety, weariness overcame 


her, and she fell into a heavy sleep—so she did 
not have to undergo the suspense of waitiog, for 
more than half an hour passed away before there 
came a low, half-deprecatiag rap upon the door. 

Ib startled Lillah and she spraug awake, look- 
ing about her in confusion, before she compre- 
hended her position. 

The rap came again, and a Ubttle impatiently, 
so she hastily opemed the door to Mrs. Gas- 
coigne, saying,— 

“Pardon me if I have kept you waitiag. I 
was fatigued with travel, and fell asleep.” 





CHAPTER XV. 


“Tam glad you could sleep,’ Mrs. Gascoigne 
answered, as she stepped across the threshold and 
confronted the lovely girl whose heart she was 
about to wound so crueily. 

Bat somehow she did not shrink from the 
task, for a change had come over her feelings 
toward Lillah and she experienced a sort of fierce 

leasure in the task now before her, Ina way, 
t would be taking revenge on a woman who had 
wronged Mrs, Gascofgue, sud who was dead now 
—dead, but unforgiven fu ber lonely grave. 

For this girl, ber daughter, how could Mrs, 
Gascoigne cherish any love ? 


@ was angry with her—she was jf Perhaps something like pity touched her heart 


Gascoign 

sure. How coldly she had looked at her, how 
reluctantly she had touched her hand with Icy 
fingers | 

Mrs, Gascoigne Brian o with her 
ter own roman fin the gan tow 

Indly, in sym auffering gicl,— 

“Twill send « maid to show you to a room to 
rest, Mies Rae, while you are waiting for your 
friexde.”’ 

"Oh, I thank you,” she answered, gratefully, 


as the large, soft dark eyes turned upon her so 
wistfully, but she fought down the sympathy, 
saying to hereelf : 

“Her mother had no mercy on me—none! 
And the same blood rans [a Lillab’s veins. She 
could not be trusted to bring her husband any- 
thing but ill.” 

She threw back her magnificent head with » 
haughty motion, and said, curtly : 

‘*Sis down, Lillah, for what I am about to tell 





desperately glad to be aloue, 


you may possibly rufiis your aerves.” 


















































































a a 














“TILLAH, THERE 18 A HUMAN BEING LYING HERE UNCONSCIOUS IN THE SNOW--A woMsN!” sSaID BRIAN. 


Lillah obeyed with surprieiog meckness for 
one so proud ; but the imperious woman before 
her the habit of command, and everyone 
seemed to obey 

She, too, took « chalr, as if perhaps her own 
nerves were not quite steady. Then she sald: 

"Tlllah you have done wrong in disobeying 
your father’s commands, when he told you there 
were reasons why you should net marry my 
8on,. 

Lillah bowed without answering. She had no 
defence to make, only the mute protest of her 
wistful eyes, 

‘Tt am here to tell you,” continued Mrs. Gas- 
coigne, “thaton my side there exist as grave 
reasons os your father's for protesting against 
your marrying Brian.” 

The blood rose in the girl’s face, mounted to 
her fair brow, and receded, leaving her pale as 
death, her eyes beginning to flash with pride. 
She essayed to speak, and falterad : 

‘Brian told me—that you—were pleased— 
with our engagement. I—I—did not think it 
mattered much—disobeying a cold, unloving 
father who has neglected me all my life. If he 


had been fond of me, kind to me, I would have 


acted differently.” 

A strange gleam shot into the brilliant eyes of 
Mrs. Cascoigne, almost as if ft pleased her to 
know that Godfrey Rae had been cold and cruel 
ro bis only daughter. Then she looked down 
and played with the diamonds that flashed on 
her white hands, as she continued, gravely : 

“ Brian and I have talked matters over together 
-—there are things we would rather not confide 
to you, best for you not to hear—and we have 
decided that your father is right, You can never 
be Brian’s wife,” 

Perhaps Lillah had expected something like 
this, but it struck her with the force of a great 
shock, She began to tremble like aleafin a gale, 
erslug out: 

“You do not mean that he—Brian—rejects 
rme—after bringing me away from my father’s 
bome to marry me—jilts me at the very altar }” 





Ib was pliteous, that heart cry wrung from the 
profoundess depths of feeling, and for a moment 
Mrs. Gascoigne was silent, sympathetic, Then 
she looked down again at her rings, and 
answered : 

“TI beg that you will not blame Brian; he is 
the soul of honour; but In thie matter he has 
no choice save to give back your promise.” 

“ He sent you to tell me this? Why was he 
not brave enough tg,come himeelf }” 

's He believed it was better not to see you again,” 
the lady anewered ; and Lillah gasped in a sort 
of terror, 

Not to see him sgain—her Brian, her love, 
her king, who was just now to have been her 
happy bridegroom! Why, this was too terrible 
to belleve! Parted in an hour, torn asunder at 
the altar by the cruelty of those cold hearts that 
age and time had taught forgetfulnes of love. 
Why, this was too hard to bear ! 

Tt seemed to her that she was swooning, dying ; 
the same sick feeling came to her that she bad 
felt last night, when her father’s voice shouted 
to them in the blackness of the night; but a 
sudden hope, a lightning suspicion, restored her 
fainting senses, and she sat erect again, 

“ J--I--” she began, incoherently. “ Ob, 
Mrs. Gascolgne it would break my heart to 
belleve the cruel thing you have just sald! My 
Brian—mine-——who was to be my husband—to 
turn against me all in one moment, to wish never 
to see me again! ‘You are deceiving me, I will 
not believe such an impozsible story save from 
his own lips.” 

With that passionate defiance she lay back pale 
and panting, gazing with half-shut eyes at her 
tormentor, 

“It isso” sald Mre. Gascoigne, ‘Then you 
shall be satisfied. It was only to s you and 
Brian paip. But perhaps it will you to 
hear that he suffers as much as you do over this 
pang of parting.” 

There came to her the first intimation of an 
unsuspected nobility in the girl’s nature when 
Lillah uttered, drearily : 





“It would be cruel—nay, wicked—in me to: 


wish any one to feel the agony of soul that fs my 
portion.” 


“Yet Brian shares it with you, child, to the- 


deepest, bitterest dregs. Come with me, and 
see.” 


She took Lillah’s cold unresisting hand, and 
led her along the corridor; continuing in an ex- 
planatory manner : 

* He should have come to you, but the shock 
of his broken love dream almost stretched bim 
dead at my feet. I had to call in a physician, 
but he is better now.” 

She pushed oper a door, and led Lillah in. 
She saw Brian lying on a lounge, with a ghastly 
face and closed eyes. 

** Are you asleep, my son? because, after all, 
it will be better for you to tell Lillah yourself. 
She cannot believe me.” 

He started and opened his dark-blue eyes. 
When they fell on the pallid, sorrowful face of 
his lost little love, the burning tears sparkled into 
them and rolled down upon his cheeks. Years of 
anguish could not have changed him more than 
this keen stroke of an hour ago. 

* Tillah”—he breathed hollowly, and she came- 
and bent over him, impulsively slipping her little- 
hand into his as he went on—-" 1 do not 
think me false or fickle, or turned against you 
by the arbitrary wishes of our parents, I never 
loved-you better than in this hour when I mus? 
part from you forever, Lillah, it is the moat 
fortunate thing fn the world that my mother 
chanced on us in time to prevent our mad mar- 
riage. A great gulf is fixed between us that 
peither our love nor our hopes can ever croes.. 
My mother has telegraphed for your-father tc 
come and take you home, and we must bid each 
other an eternal farewell.” 

& Lillah felt herself sinking, falling ; but\an arm 
slipped round her waist, and Mrs. Gascoigne, 
with’a sigh, pillowed the unconscious head against 


ber breast. 
(70 be continued.) 
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JACK NORTH'S SECRET. 
01 
OHAPTER XIV. 


THERE was @ general commotion at Ashcroft, 
Amid it all only one person calm and 
untroubled—the mistress of the Croft, The 
owner of the missing diamonds bore her loss with 
® composure that seemed to others perfectly un- 
natural, 

“ Aren't you sorry?” Julia asked her, almost 
impatiently ; “they were the finest diamonds {n 
England, and they were your very own. Aren't 
you sorry they are gone before you had worn 
them even once?” 

Lettice shook her head, 

They were beautiful, but I should never have 
worn them. Of course I am troubled about the 
robbery, It seems dreadful that anyone should be 
able to break into the house and take what they 
pleased unknown to us ; but for the jewels them- 
selves I feel no regret, 

'' Lettice, you arefuscrutable. I never belleved 
& girl existed who did not care for diamonds, 
Jack,” turnfog to her cousin, who had‘just come 
in, ‘don’t you think Lettice a most wonderful 
girl he to be heart-broken at the loss of her 
jewels 7” 

Julla went off to her mother without walting 
for an answer, Jack turned to Lettice with a 
Very sickly smile,— 

_ “Perhaps, Lettice, you are more concerned at 
the theft than at the loss. I confess it makes 
me dreadfully uneasy, Of course all the jewels 
and the plate nob In tise will now be sent to the 
Bank ; but there are plenty of other things at 
the Croft worth stealing if Martha’s ghost takes 
it into his head to pay us another visit.” 

Sir John, whe do you think took them }"’ 

“I wish I knew, detective was inclined 
to suspect your maid, on account of her sudden 
sbeence, until it was explained to him that her 
departure had been fixed ‘cfore the robbery. 


" PROVE YOUR WORDS, NORTH, AND I WILL NEVER SPEAK TO HER AGAIN. 
’ 





L ec {ayy} 
ite TH) || 


1 SWEAR It,” 





Aunt Susan was avgry at the bare {dea ; she took 
& great fancy to Mary.” 

* And so did Julia, Iwas the only one who 
didn’t appreciate her, She always scemed to me 
like someone acting a 

Ib was so near the truth that John wondered 
at her penetration. 

“Do you know Mary's address t” 

'* T believe Aunt Susan hasit ; her mother was 
in cheap lodgings at Scarborough.” 

John found time to ride over to the Park and 
see Lord Strathmore, He was not the sort of 
man to beat about the bush, but went to the 
point at once, 

“Alan, I was 9 most unwilling eaves-dropper 
last night, and I heard every word you said to 
my cousin’s maid.” 

**The devil you did!” returned Alan, flying 
into a on, “then it was a very ungentle- 
manly thing of you to leten.” 

“I tell you I could not help myself. I had 
an interview with the girl later, and have her 
authority to tell you sbe has left the Croft and 
sets you free,” 

I don’t believe it,” 

Sir John shrugged his shoulders, 

** You have had a most fortunate escape, my 
dear fellow, if you had only the sense to see ft,” 

“Which means, 1 suppose, that you wanb to 
marry her youreelf?” 

**J would not marry her if there was no other 
woman on this earth, Do you know who she 
Is ? ” 


“The daughter of a minister, She may be 
poor and downtrodden, North, but she is lady.” 

“T never saw anyone lees downtrodden,” said 
Jack North. ‘Now, Strathmore, pull yourself 
together and answer me two questions.” 

“ Well,” 

“ Did you ever know me tell a lie?” 

* No—but-——” 

"No but& Then don’t you think you areina 
measure bound to belleve my word !”’ 

*T shan’t believe anything against Mary,’ 

“ Her name ie not Mary ; she has been known ] 








STRATHMORE EXCLAIMED, BXCITEDLY. 


as Blavche Morris the best part of her life, but 
her real name ls-———~yours,” 

Strathmore looked bewildered. 

" Hang lt, North ; speak out plainly. Whab do 

ou mean }” 

“She is the child of your uncle, your siep- 
unole, rather, since he and your father had 
different mothers, Your uncle committed suicide 
while iu a fit of madness, brought on by hix 
wife’s unworthy conduct, He is the one dark 
spoton your family record, but as it wae clear he 
{nhorited bis malady from his mother, no fear of 
the taunt need alarm you.” 

** And you say that Mary is bis daughter. I 
will never believe it.” 

“Tt is the truth. Your mother allows her 
alster-in-law, ‘ Mrs, Morris,’ eighty pounds a-year 
on condition she drops the family name and never 
troubles her, But Mra, Morris aud her daughter 
are ambitious ; they heard that you were young, 
susceptible, aud fanciful. If only Blanche could’ 
be brought in your way they trusted to her 
beauty to do the rest.” 

Strathmore paced the roora white with rage. 

* Prove your words, North, and I will never 
epeak to her again. I swear it.” 

“Tt is easy enough,” said Sir John, “ Yon left 
her your affianced wife, with all prepared for an 
early marriage. She bas quitted the Croft on the 
plea of her mother’s iliness, and will never return 
there. What spell do you suppose I used to 
bring about such a reeult? I simply told her that 
in twenty-four hours time you would know the 
truth, and that I should give Mrs. Seaton such an 
account of her as would get her expelled in 
loathing.” 

“T can’t marry her,” said Strathmore, slowly. 
* V'd not risk bringing the curse of Insanity into 
my family, but I think you are hard on her, 
North. She hasn’t injured you, It’s not her fault 
+ her father was a madman.” 

“She is known {n Paris aga common adven- 
turess. She and her mother obtained some money 





from me two or three years ago under false pre- 
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tencer, If you married her I know enovgh of her 
past to put her fn a convict prieon.” 

Strathmore shuddered; he was a very proud 
man, despite his almost boyish manner. Ib was 
terrible to him to think how nearly be had given 
his neme to this woman, att 

“ Keep ib from the mater,” he said, unsteadfly; 
"for I believe the thought I had been in/such 
ecrape would break her heaft,.and she'd be 
missrable imagining fresh perils for me. 





ments were more known es 
Even now fo mentioning the loss nl 

Seaton told mo she did not 

she had heard of private meetings betweep 

Mary.” MP 

Lord Strathmore shrugged his shouldery’’ 

“*T hops you won't confide what you Jhave 
told me to her; Mrs, Seaton is the last person I 
should like to know of my folly.” se, 

Jack decided he was not very hard hit if he 
ould spesk of his infatuation by that He 
strongly suspected Alan had been led on by ‘the 
unscrupulous adventuress until he fancied f 
in love with her, while, really, the recesses df his 
heart had remained untouched. rt, 

" Io will never pass my lips, and Aunté 
has too much trouble of her own just now! #0 be 
curious about other people, The strong rogm at 
the Croft was visited by thieves last n and 
the family diamonds stolen,” 4 

‘Good gracious ! What ehali you dof Wire 
for-a detective?” 

“TI have wired for our lawyer, Mr. Garleton; 
he's the astutést man I know. He'll tell us if Ite 
a case for a debéctive, and, if so, recommend us | 
one, 

Jack drove off to Ashleigh station to.meet the 
lawyer, It seemed to Mr, Carleton that & tele- 
gram from the Croft always meant news. 
The last had announced Sir Godfrey's death; the 
present one, though vague, plainly foretold 
trouble. 

“Come down as soon as porsible. Wire train, 
Most important.” 

He could not leave the office till twelve, and it 
was past one when he reached Asbleighs. The 
eight of Sir John upon the platform, looking fn 
his usual spirits, was quite a relief to hin. 

“What's the matter!” he asked, as Jack led 
the way to the dogcart, which he was going to 

‘drive himself, ao that the presence of a groom 
might he no restraint on them, "I felt sure 
rou telegram meant bad news, Has Lettice 
ene ran away }”’ 
‘Good gracious, no! What should put such 


an idea into your head?'’ 

‘* My wife fancied fram her letters she seemed 
unhappy. Then what is it?” 

And Jack told him. 

“To’s all Mrs, Seaton’s fault,” said Mr. Oar- 
leton, ftritably. ‘I told her at the time of Sir 
‘Godfrey's death that all the valuabies not in 
actual use ought to be sent to the Bank, Another 
time, perhaps, she'll believe me,” 

She's in a dreadful state of mind, poor 
thing.” 

* Serve her right.” 

“*T believe she fears her tiny income may. be 
demanded towarda making up the value of the 
diamonds.” 

“That's not likely. Of course they must be 
found. [ahall offer.a reward, Have you sent 
for the police f”’ 

‘ST belisve we waited for your arrival before 
we did much. ‘The servants all offered to have 
their boxes searched ; they seemed anxious in- 
deed that ib should be done, but, of course, they 
are above suspicion,’ 

“Has nothing else been taken?” 

** Nothing.” 

**And no suspicious person been seeu lurking 
about the premises t”’ 

* Not outalde |” 

‘* What do you mean! A suspicious character 
could hardly get inside.” 

He was told the story of Martha’s ghost, but 
hie face was Immovable, It was {mpossible to 
tell whether be was im by ft. 

Arrived ab ths Croft, after lunch the lawyer 


aed 
I will keep it ig on Bore your move-' 






at 


ladies of the house, to which the butler was 


"T'll get down a detective and put the case in 
his han It’s beyond the of the local. 
ass Narang a description of the diamonds might 

sen 

we shall t them back again 1 catelh 
Mrs. Seaton, hysterically. kay 
+: I think not,” replied Mr. Carleton, gravely. 
“The thief hae got several hours start of wk aud 
WO bave not the slightest clue. We don’t, 
rar wae or Seana who took they er 


‘andiscoyered crimes.” a a 
He stayed the night, and (remembertog 
wife's fears) he specially watched Mrs. Seaton's 
manner to Lettice, but he could find no fault with 
it. The widow seemed all that was kind and 
gentle to her young charge. She went out of the 
way to Inclade Lettice in the con several 
tiates, she always addressed: her as “ dear,” and 
once or twice put her hand caressingly on. her 
shoulder. de 

°* Really, Mrs. Seaton bears her disa) 
ment remerkably well,” decided the lawyer, 
“gud she ia kindness fteelf to the heiress. . M 
ward has improved too ; she has loat that 
Balf-dazed look which used to. trouble 80. 
And she is not so palpfuliy thin. I wonder if 
young Fane was right when he eaid she had been 
worked to death and half-starved.” 
Before he went back to town Mr, Carleton had 
a téte 2-téte with the heiress, eae 
phe F begin to feel'at home ab the Croft f” 
= ri nra “Do you think-you will 


a fa very kind ‘to me,” the 
girl, “and T don't feel quite so strange as I did.” 
“That's all t,” and he smiled. “ After all 
Tehould say A fo was s good exchange for 
Norton-street. Mrs. Seaton must bes pleasanter 
guardian than your other aunt?” 

“Oh, yes ; and Jalia isa darling!” 

He laughed at the outspoken phrase, 

“TI think she takes the changed state of things 
very well. ‘The last time I ever saw your grand- 
father, he told me he hoped my next work for 
him would be to draw ber marriage eettlementa, 
He had set his heart on a match between her 
and Jack—Sir tym I pure : 

* And were t " 

“It was Gaver’ Gaienbed, Of course, when 
Sir Godfrey died, things were changed.” 

“TI don’t see how her death could change their 
love,” objected Lettice, 

Mr. Carleton felt in a predicament, and was 
thankful that Julia joined them at that moment 
and Interrupted the ¢/e-2./ée, He could hardly 
tell Lettice Dene that her becoming Mistress of 
Ashcroft had made it impossible for Sir John to 
marry a portioniess bride. 





CHAPTER XV, 


Tur time passed on and it really seemed that 
Mr, Carleton was right, and the robbery at the 
Crofs would remain ® mystery. The clever 
detective summoned to Ashleigh gave the case 
his {best attention and pursued inquiries for a 
month, then he called on the lawyer and told 
him frankly he was no nearer aclving the problem, 
and that he belisved that pursuing the quest 
farther Was only waste of time and money. 

** Tt’s not as if we had any clue to guide ue, or 
any icion, however faint, to help us. The 
more I think over it the more positive I feel that 
the robbery was committed by someone within 
the house. Well, what do I find? That the 
servants have been In the employ for years, and 
have had every opportunity to atesl valuables 
before, so that they would hardly begin to thieve 
ata moment's notice. Of ‘the three persons In 
the house not servants, one is the owner of the 
jewels, while the two others are ladie: of un- 
biemiehed honour, respected and esteemed by 
the whole county. Honestly, Mr. Carleton, ft is 
only robbing you to take your money any longer, 
since I see no scope for further researches, ul 


large dealer In such stones.” 4 


sabe 


repute, I shall hear of 
open the inquiry. Till 
myttery.” 


‘Christmas pazsed uistly 

account of Sir, Godtrey’e' death. 

packing s gigantic 

picturing the children’s 
things ib con 

oe dined at the Orolt on 

next 
the foe 


: 


ortune-hunter.” 
“ What In the world do yor 


¥. 





tainly not for years. Why, if the 

Mrs. Denis Fane she would not need either 
chaperon or companion, and Mrs. Seaton and 
Julia would have to leave the Uroft and begia 
life on their pittance, . 
Julia, generally falr. and generous,. yeb felb 
aggrieved at Fane’s friendship for Lettice. 
It seemed bo her the hetress had robbed 
her of so mach that she did not want , 
Julia had always — p Bigccead in 
years ago, W she 1 t 
Jack's friend, avd latterly she had 
warm liking for him for his own sake. 
it cag a — which had made her so averse 
to the idea o — 
unkind words she ad 
were spoken as they walked up from the lake on 
Boxing Day. 7 
Mrs, Seaton, who saw.things in the same light 
ae her daughter, kept the two young men in 
attendance on her, so the girls were left alone. 
“IT hope you and Mr, Faue enjoyed your con- 


fidences,”’ Julia mn. “I suppose you don’t 
know that tt’s very form to devote yourself 
to one person in & small party ?” 

Lettice flashed. . 

“T only wanted to ask him about Aunt Marla 
and the children.” 

-" His landlady! Really, Lettice, you should 


and forget your origin.” 
ig St felt strangely hurt, 
“ Mr, Fane was very good to me in the old 
days,” she answered, sadly. “I don’t think he 
minded talking to me.” 
Julia could have shaken her. 
" He couldn’t show it if he did; You quite 
monopolised him, Jack and I couldn't get 
word ” i } ’ 
Kip vat he ed made perc feel so crushed 
she ed quite dejec through 
seemed atraid she oun: 








bad @ serious consultation with Sir John and the 


the diamonds are offered for sale to any dealer of 















le EE ee nk ee | 


: 


- 


_— ar 


- “vor Vr Se" Fes ee. cS See en 


“sae * 


> _ co 


ruse @ 


eSeeoc ame AM FFP HW ae Fe So 


THE LONDON READER. 


183 














was much too late in the dey to make her a great 


Wty ta a wid diey, Gd indo,” he mld, ihe 
and Jack walked back to the t’s little house 
where Denis was to dive with his friend, “ It's 
enough to make Sir Godfrey turn in his grave to 
cee what his carelessness has dove, I wonder 
soa can bear to go near the Croft.” 

“De you remember the.day I called on you in 
Norton-street $” 


(arte P 

‘ Well, what I told you then makes it easlor 
for.me to bear poverty, It would be harder for 
me to keep my secret as master of the Croft. 
For the rest I think Lettice is very much im- 


coved. 

My mother sat Nethaae 9 arpa ipo 
and the Ww. me not to 

in love Shiau he should not like me to be 
thought a fortune-hunter, He need not have 
feared ; one soust pity her, poor little thing, bus 
vo man could really fall in love with her.” 

Jack did not. answer ; he was astonished to find 
he differed from his friend. To him Lettico o had 
strange charm ; she was go refreshingly frank and 
candid, so sensitive and intelligent, O ce or 
twice, when he had done her a little kindness, 
‘the look of boundless gratitude which came into 
her syes had almost floored him. It had dawned 
on him once or twice lately that when Lettice 
loved her love would be a wondrous gift. 

“To musi be hard on Mra, Seatou,” went on 
Deniz, ‘to see @ girl like that in her daughter's 

lace,” 
i” So people say—but, after all, Jili had no 
real claim on my uncle, and Lettice was his own 
flesh and blood,” 

" She behaves beautifally-—-Mise Julia; I mean, 
Her manner to Lettice Dene is perfect.” 

Sir John looked at Denis keenly. 

“'T cay, old fellow, it seems to me Mr. Fane 
warned you againat the wrong danger. It looks 
to me uncommonly as if you were falling in love 
with Julia.” 

* And if, I were,” retorted Denis, ‘I should 
be doing you no wrong. You admit you have 
no deaire 10 mn f her yourself,” 

Sir John sm 

* Don’t get foto. a rage, Denis, If you try 
your Ick and succeed I'll give Jill to you with 
all the pleasure In life, I believe I am her only 
taale relative, or I should have to play the part 
of isther, Bat, for all that, I fear there will be 
difficulties In your path, Aunt Susan Is de- 
cidedly ambitious, and hankers after Strathmore 
as @ sondn-law, Then your people haye never 
been Intimate with the Seatons, and I don’t 
think your father would care about the alliance.” 

“‘T shall bide my time,” ssid Denis, “ I don't 
mind telling you, Jack, that I’m hard hit, I 
always admired Julia. Asa child I half-wor- 
shipped her, Then when there was the talk of 
her marrying you I tried to put her out of my 
head, but Izsucceeded go badly, that when you 
told ms.you should never propose to her, I felt 
my heart thurap eo loudly I feared you would 
hear ft, I'm going to settle down, in Ashleigh 
now, aud I hope to see a great deal of your 
cousin. T would serve for her as Jacob did for 

liachel, if there were any chauce of my winning 
her ab last,” 
_ ‘'Tehould say there was every chance-—but I 
cont envy you the task of .announcivg your 
wishes to Aunt Susan,” 

“Aunt Susan” was at that very momen! 
administering a lecture to the heiress, She told 
Lettice her manner to Mr. Fane had been most 
objectionable, that she had flirted with him, and 
firtiog was mott unbecoming infa daughter of 
Asheroft, 

‘* But I dida’t,” protested Lettice, “I 
only talked to Mr. Fane before or Iam eure 
Jula had him all the time afterwards. If I 
flirted with him, so did she.” 

‘My poor injured child,” ssid Mrs, Seaton, 
angrily, ‘you have done her harm enough ; you 
need nob accuse her of your own faults, Why, 
but for you, Julia would be Lady North aud 
Jack's idolised wife, They tove.esch other in- 
pe ouly poverty keeps them apart.” 

_{atbice fait her heart aching {ib to break. 

You know I do not wautall this mouey,” she 





‘eald, simply ; “can’t I make it over to Julia or 


Sir John, so that they can be happy ?” 
“That is impossible. You are not of age.” 
“Bat I am turned twenty. There would not 


be long to wait,” 
** Jack ig. so :” objected . Mra. Seaton, 
“he would very y refuse, He and Julis are 


wearing out their lives in hopeless separation, 
just for want of a little money, As a bachelor 
it does not matter how quietly he lives or how 
poor his home is, but he could not takea his wife 


toa ia Lady North cannot live ava mere | 


* T shail soon be twenty-one,” breathed Lettice, 
“and then I can put gs right. If 1 don’t 
live till my birthday I can leave a letter saying 
what I wished,” 

“There would be no need,” sald Mrs. Seaton, 
speaking very ey “Tf you die before 
you are twenty-one Jack is your heir-at-law, and 
ever. thing ee his,” 

"Yes, he would be Sir John North, of Ash- 
croft, as he always expected,” 

She spoke what she honestly believed, Ib never 
occurred to her that the Thurston children were 
also Lettice’s blood relations, and as ft was 9 
question of her heir, nob the person with the best 
claim to Asheroft, the children of her father’s 
brother would be as mear as her mother’s coutin. 

“And my death would put it all straight?” 

"Yes; but don’t lonk so mournful, childs Ne 
one wants you to die.” 

Lettice could not forget that conversation. 
She was unusually wakefal that night, aad it 
came back to her again and again. Her death 
would put evens right. Only herlife stood 
between Jack North and happiness, 

Jack and Julia cou!d be married and share the 
old home of their childhood, Ashoroft would be 
theirs, and their children’s afterwarde but for 
Lettice, It was only her life that stood between 
them and it, 

No wonder Jalia bad been cross to her. to-day. 
The only marvel was, she had. been so kind till 
now, Julia could not look at: her without feel- 
{ng that Lettice had spoilt her life. 

Lettice thought of thisa great desl duriog the 
last days of the old year, She could not gat it 
out of her head. She had always Mra, Seaton’s 
words ringing in her ears, ‘‘{f you died before 
you are twenty-one Jack fe-your heir-at-law, and 
everything would be his,” 

But she could not die at her own wish, unlese, 
indeed, she took herownlife, Shecould not do that. 
It would seem to cut her off from all hope of 
meeting her mother ; but Jack's life must not 
be apoilt through ber. She must find some way, 

In those dark winter days Lettice discovered 
her own secret. She loved Jack with all her 
heart, The interest she felt In him the first 
time she saw him. in. Nortoz-atreet.had grown 
and atrengthened since she came to the Croft. 
The two mysterious warnings she had received 

inst him, instead of checking her regard for 
him bad given him a deeper fascination for her, 
Taey were an enemy’s work—they could nob be 
true—Jack was too trueand noble. 

Yea, the poor little walf—the unwanted heiress 
—had given her heart away unasked ; she loved 
Jack, and he loved Jalis. They could not 
both be happy; but if she made a sacrifice he 
at least could win the desire of his heart 

“What iathe matter, Lettice?’’ Jack asked, 
kindly, one January day when he had come up 
to the Croft to find the Seatons out, and the little 
heiress all alone, “you look as if you had been 
crying. Why didn’t you go to Ashleigh with the 
others ¢” 

“T was tired,” she said, simply ; “and I don’t 
think they wanted me.” 

**T thought you and Jill were such friends,” 
said Sir John, “ have you quarrelled ?” 

“Oh, no; I should never quarrel with Julia. 
Tam too fond of her,” 


"And I don’t think you are a quarrelsome: 


nature, Lettice }”’ 
“Sir John,” she began ; but he interrupted 


a] thought we agreed that I was to ba John, 
cave I don't like you to call me by my 
e.” 


‘* John,” she amended, ‘there is something Lt 
have wanted to tell you for a long time,” 

“Tam eorry to think I am at all alarming to 
you, Lattice,” and he smiled kindly, “ why basa’t 
it been told all thie long time,” 

“I was afraid you might be offended, or laugh 

me. ” 


‘* I won't,” he said, gravely ; “' now what is it, 
Lettice? Area’t..you happy bers? Do you 
want me to sugges? any alteration in your way 
of life to Me, Carleton $” 

“Oh, nol Et waen’b about myself af all, I 
wanted to tell you that you had an enemy.” 

Sir John.etarted;; There was no mlstaking the 
girl's earnestness, she evidently meant just what 
she said. 

‘'As a matter of fact, Lattice, I have two 
enemies,” be eaid, a trifle sadly ; “but I.did not 
think anyone in, Hertfordshire knew it but my- 
self,” 

Lebtice bent forward, and looked at him im- 
ploringly. 

“Tam eure she hates you. Won't you please 
be careful 1” 

* My dear little girl! Tell me just what you 
mean. Whatdo you know about my having an 
enemy ?” 

** Ty wae the day I came here jira}, There were 
two ladies fu the train. Taey stared at us s great 
deal. We did not talk very much (Mr. Carleton 
and J) ; but Isuppose he sald enough to make it 
plaia where. we were going. Mr, Carleton got 
out firat, and as he was putting my bag on the 
platform.so.as te be free to belp me out, the 
younger of the two ladies turned to me, aud whis- 
pered, ‘John North isa bad man ; do not trust 
him,’ Ia another minute Mr, Carleton and I 
were away from the train, She almost kissed it 
into my ears, and I shali never forged the look of 
hatred on her face.” 

“ J) was an alarming experience for you. Nog, 
wonder you were disposed to fight shy of me 
at first,” 

“John, you are laughing at me.” 

'* No, dear”—-he used the dear almost un- 
conaclously in his attempt to convince her, ‘‘I 
am not, I believe I can descrive the very features 
of the woman who spoke to you ia the traia, and 
I know she is. my bitter enemy, but even so I 
canuot understand her object in epeaking to 

ou.'’ 
“She was very, very pretty, but there was 
something fn So face frightened me. I believe 
one reason why I never really liked my maid 
Mary was that she reminded me of that 
woman,” 

Jack knew perfectly they were one end ths 
game, but he was aot going to tell Lettice eo, aad 
somehow in the silence. which ensued she forgot 
to tell him of the anonymous letter. 

“You mustn’t worry over this, you kuow,” 
anid Jack, kindly. “ You're too sonzitive, Lettice ; 
you'll never get through the world if you take 
other people's worries too much to heart.” 

‘« But that woman is your enemy. Do ba care- 
fu) of her,” 

“T will, I have such an ill opinion of her that 


| I should never. willingly remain fo her company, 


and I fancy, Lettice, she dislikes me so much, she 
has no great desire to be in mine.” 

T wonder if lahsli ever see her again 1” 

**T donot think so, And now, Lettics, will 
you promise me f° cheer up, and think no more 
of this lady and her myaterious warning.” 

“Pil try,” she anawered bravely ; “‘ and Joha, 
will you please promise me something {” 

* What is it?” 

She was playing with her bands, ber fingers 
twitched nervously, as though she could not keep 
them still, 

Tf you ever hear anything against me will you 
please believe I meant. it for the best, and—and 
-—think of me as kindly as you.can }” 

“Ofcourse I will Lettice, you are altogether 
‘a cup too low’ to-day. I shail have to read Jill 
3 lecture on leaving you too much alone.” 

" Ob, please don't,” 

He stayed a few minutes longer, and then took 
his departure, bis thoughts, occupied a good deal 
with the heiress of Ashcroft, ae 

" She’s too nervous altogether. I don believe 





that big, rambling hose suits her abit, 1 wis 
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Aunt Susan would take the two girls to Brighton 
or some lively place, 1 am sure they want cheering 
n %> a 


"On consideration he did not moot the subject 
to Mrs, Seaton. The widow bad a little way of 
resenting any suggestions she did not like. He 
had torun up to town on business in a day or 
two, he ad wait till then and contrive to see 
Mr, Oarleton, Lettics’s trustee was the best 

raon to tell Mre, Seaton she required a change. 

Perbape if Jack saw the lawyer at his private house 
his wife might be present at the Interview, and 
might think a visit to Kensington would cheer 
her poor little friend. The Carletone bad not 
spent Christmas at home, so Lettice’s invitation 
to stay with them had not arrived. 

Sir Jobn presented himeelf at Kensington about 
six ; he was sleeping in London, so was not preesed 
for time. Mr. Carleton bad not come in, so Jack 
wae ushered into the drawing-room. 

“I am so glad to see you,” sald Mrs. Carleton, 
frankly; ‘you must stay to dinner, I have so 
much [I want to ask you about poor little 
Lettice.” 

“TI wish everyone wouldn't call her ‘ poor,’ ob- 
jected the young man; “it sounds as if we were 
ali dreadfully unkind to her.” 

7 am sure you are not, but the word always 
seems to me to suit her,” 

"I wish it didn’s,” 

“* Ie she getting to feel at home at the Croft?” 

“She seemed to be till Christmas; since that 
she haz looked as shy and troubled as ever. I 
wish you would go and stay at the Croft, Mrs. 
Carleton, and see if you could not pub things 
straight.” 

“Tam afraid I muen't do that, but if it conld 
be arranged without vexing Mrs, Seaton, why 
should not Lettice come here? Sir Godfrey bas 
been dead six months now, so it would be no 
slight to his memory for the child to have a 
little pleasure and with theatres and concerts, to 
say nothing of afternoon at-homes, I can promise 
her plenty of amusement, and could 
send her home with a little more confidence fn 
berself,” 

“Ib would be the best thing in the world for 
Lettice. Will you write to-morrow ?” 

“If my husband thinks Mrs, Seaton won’t be 
hopelessly offended at my faterference,” 

When Mr. Carleton came in he seemed rather 
averse to the plan: but he gave no reasons till 
his wife had gone to dress for dinusr, (She hud 
excused Sir John’s morning-coat,) Then he said 
to Jack gravely,— 

*‘T am afraid there’s something wrong with 
your cousin, Sir John, Have you noticed any 
change in her 1” 

“ She seems sad and moped, I have jast been 
tellivg Mrs. Carleton ao.” 

** Do you think she has a lover #” 

“Nop in the neighbourhood of Ashcroft, I 
am positive no one she has met there fs her 
lover.” 

“ But she might have formed some undesirable 
attachment In the old days when she lived with 
Mes. Thurston.” 

“She might, of course, 

t into your head ?” 

"J had the strangest letter from her three 
days ago. She asked me to send her fifty pounds, 
saying she wanted it for an urgent need, and 
begging me not to mention ft to Mrs. Seaton,” 

" Did you send the money 1” 

“Yes, I thought at firat her aunt, Mre, 
Thurston, was fn trouble, and Lettice wanted to 
help her. But after I had posted the money I 
had the most unpleasant doubts. Had the girl 
a lover? Did she meet him clandestinely } And 
was this sum to buy him off, or else to pay the 
expenses of an elopement.” 

“Tam positive you are wrong. I can’t form 
the least idea why Lettice wanted the money ; 
but I feel sure she has not a lover. I don’t 
believe the poor child has ever thought of such 
a thing.” 

“She has a most liberal allowance. What 
‘ould she want with fifty pounds?” 

“Couldn't you ask her?” 


Bat whatever put 


“I think, perhaps, my wife’s plan is best, | 


Lattice must come to us on a visit, and Mrs 
Carleton shall try and win her confidence.” 





| 


“ How did you sead the .zoney 1” 

“In a single bank-note, I registered the letter. 
I thought she might have some difficulty in 
cashing a cheque. Sir heey | always k 
large balance at the Ashleigh some pet 


better take 1p there. But when I wrote that I 
felt it was for her aunt.” 

“ Did Lettice answer your letter }” 

“Yes, by return, She thanked me for sending 
the money, and sald it would be of the greates? 
help. It wae asad little letter. She wound up 
by acon Pons to think of her kindly w 


“How strange! A few days ago I had a 
iéte-A téte with Lettice (the others were out), 
when she sald good-bye, she asked me just 

“Then depend upon it my fears are right, and 
she Is on the verge of an elopement, The man 
will make her wretched. Of course he’s only 
after the Croft, No fellow could be honestly in 
love with Lettice Dene,” 

“T think yon misjudge her. How would it be 
if you went back with me to-morrow—those 
leases do want looking into—and conveyed Mrs. 
Carleton’s invitation to Lettice personally ?"’ 

The lawyer shook his head. 

**I can’p spare the time. My wife shall write 
to Lettice, and I'll drop Mrs. Seaton a line. 
We'd better. wait a day or two, or it will look as 
though you had put the idea into our heads.” 

Sir John had meant to return mB early 
morning train ; but he met an old co chum 
whose society proved so alluring, he did not 
reach Ashleigh station till seven o'clock, He 
took a fly home, wondering if his old housekeeper 
would have prepared dinner. 

The old woman opened the door with a relieved 


face. 

“T'm thankfal you’re home, Sir John, If 
they’ve sent once from Ashcroft to know when 
you'd be here, they have half-a-dozen times. 
got that distracted at last, I made bold and sent 
word to Mrs, Seaton that the instant you came 
in I'd gtve you her letter,” 

She held it in her hand even then; and 
some presentiment of evil made Jack tear ft 
open before he even dismissed the fly: be was 
t for this when be read Mrs, Seaton’s 
note, 

" 4 miserable girl bas run away. Come at 
once!” 

With a hasty word to the old housekeeper that 
he should not be In to dinner, and she need not 
sit up as he had his key, Sir John re-entered 


the fly. 
" Ashcroft!” he told the man, shortly, ‘and 


drive for your life ! 
(To be continued.) 
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Tue English language of to-day {fs quite 
different in many respects from the English 
spoken only 100 years ago. On the other hand, 
the Datch spoken by the Boers of South 
Africa does not differ greatly from the same 
language spoken 200 years ago, the Boers durin, 
that time having had very little intercourse wi 
the mother country, and so thelr language 
remains almost fixed, 


Tuxre are few researches more interesting 
than those which touch upon the diacovery or 
manufacture of diamonds, An explorer in the 
mountains fn Natal came upon the crater of an 
extinct volcano. There was a very sizable lake 
at the summit, and an examination of the shore 
and soundings taken brought up sand which held 
small diamonds, There is a good deal of in- 
terest manifested as to whether an actual diamond 
mine {is discovered or whether these gems were 
there by accident, being lost or thrown into the 
water. As the mountains of this region are nob 
supposed to be diamond-bearing, it is au a 
that volcanic action may have had something to 
do with the formation of these precious stones, 


CHRONIC INDIGESTION and its attendant Misery 
and Suffering Cured with Tonic “ Docron” y 
vegetable), 2/9, from Chemists, 8/-, post free from 
Dr. Horx, “ Glendower,” Bournemouth. Sample bottle 
and pamphlet, with Analytical Reports, &e , ¢ Stampa, 











THE FOOTSTEPS OF FATE. 


—0tm 
(Continued from page 177.) 


“Miss Verrinder was still busy decorating 
charch for the wedding,” Paul was told on 
arrival, so he immediately set off to find her. 

The country air was delightful to 
looked round with delighted eyes at 
tints of the follage, The path led 
field, and at the end there was a stile; 
op either side of it, and a lane behind 

Paul was close to the stile when 
— in the lane—voices that he 

own, 


gone betore "Hark Ecriogwon wor 


tone of bitterest mockery, "tl 
ean te yes, and for all the 
come?” ; 


“Hash! I won't listen to you.” That was 
Madge Verrinder’s volve :-he could have sworn 
to it anywhere, 

“ One kiss, darling—the last,” in urgent en- 


A cry from Madge, and in one moment Paul 
sprang over the stile and confronted the pair, 
hie heart almost bursting rote te 

“You ared scoundrel |” exclaimed, 
furiously. ‘* Was it for this I let you off)” 
on ee bis cousin in the 

; but hurried to his horse, sprang upon it, 
and galloped off. His roplannasnes san aly lasted 
a few weeks, and he had broken his oath as ensily 
au he had broken every one of his good resolu- 
my FS ys = himself pps ht feel sure 
of e@ was such a , Bothing 
could tempt him to betray his old chum. So he 
could go on his way triumphant, marry Theresa 
Wentworth, and with her money in his 
pockets, make love to Madge 
to every pretty girl he came across. 

Reckless satisfaction of his own wishes was the 
only thing worth pees Henn and over the 
sorrows of others he hurry on to his evil 


pleasures. 

But as he rode home through the aoa n 
shadows he felt uneasy at the bao spe it Paul 
had overheard him in the Jane ; when he was 
riding under the over-hanging branches of tall 
elms in the park he made his horse quicken his 
pace, as a shiver of unaccustomed fear chilled 
the blood in his veins. 

When he stood in the safe shelter of the hand- 
some hall he laughed at bis own fears. Ib was 
several years now since the death of Minnie 
Goddard, the girl whom he had betrayed, and 
whose young heart he had broken so carelessly. 

Her brother had sworn to be avenged on him, 
but he had tried twice and always failed, and 
now he had frightened him out of England. So 
there was no danger from Thomas ( » and 
nothing to be feared from Pau) Montgomery. 

To-morrow he would be the husband of one 
of the richeat girls In Eo , and with those 
accursed debts off his mind he could enjoy him- 
self to the top of his bent, 

As he ran up the broad flight of stairs he 
whistled cheerily, and when he met his mother 
in a corridor he threw his arm round her neck, 
and kissed her more heartily than he had dove 
for years, She looked wistfully up Into his face : 

"You do love her, Mark }” 

.** More than my life,” he sald, fervently ; and 
she went on her way rejolcing, not knowing in 
her simple heart that he was s of Madge 
Verrinder, and not of hie poor young ile, 


The wedding-day was a» bright as if it had 
been stolen ne pow a phan. The sun anal 
in a golden flood of splendour over green pastures 
and o:~zzhed fields, and over oe. 
colouring of changing folisge. The birds were 
chirruping gaily in the hedgos, as Garrlage aiter 
carriage drove through leafy lanes towards the 
old grey church, Both altar aud screen had been 
beautifully decorated with chrysanthemums aud 
graceful ferne by Madge Verrinder and some of 
the girls from the Rectory ; aud the whole popu- 
lation for miles round seemed to have gathered 


ay 
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either in the church elt or in the churchyard 


and the road, 
The bride looked 16 emt ee de herd 
tiful rich white satin with the diamonds 


gleaming 
in her baler which had been given her by her 


z 
. 
z 


repentant, though 
close behind him, 10) thee vow to 
other for the beside , whilst his 


33 
i 


straying to other girl amongst the train of 
bridesmaids, with evil desires in his heart and 
falsehoods on his lips, yet holding up hia head as 


J 


vows. 

But the sun shone throngh the ted 
dows, and Lady Lat 
joyful tears, and. the s heart was full to 


proudly as any minded tleman 

fe named an Hf ightalg ought to all om 

Heaven to prevent him from uttering such false 
win 
with 


There wae no enswer, for, as the bridegroom 
» Fr ry sey the vow gh meant 
eep, a 1] ive 
dueae and the tam ito ns tu rane te 
a heavy thud on the group of terrified brides- 


wildest confusion and uproar, 
Many women fainted, whilst some of the men 


rushed to secure the murderer, overturning 
women and children in their wild it. Major 
Wilbraham caught the bride in arms as she 


staggered, and gave her {nto her father’s care: 
snd Paul's strong arm was thrown round Mad 
to drag her from under the weight of Mark's 
lifeless body, as Doctor Kershaw, with his face as 
white as the gardenia ia his button-hole, knelt 
wer by Bre 4 <a form. 

“He fan't —m —m 1” sobbed 
the mother ; her Nonth tne ete Sens 
the doctor lay bis hand upon her son’s breast 
egg it away with » solemn shake of the 
end, : 


The bride tore herself away from her father's 
restraining hand, and threw herself down upon 
the foor by Mark's side, 

__' Bpeak to me !—your own Tess—speak to me, 
none '” she cried, her voice ending in a sob of 
Bony. 
Every man and woman in’ that church felt that 
samen cry go straight pred hearts. me 
te was Do answer from the tightly-closed 
or the ears that could not hear. ™ 
_ We've got him! we've him!” The ex- 
yes cry rose from somew near the vestry- 
oor , 


The Liector held up hia band for silence. 
Is he much hurt?” he sald, bendirg down 
to the doctor, 
“Shot through the heart!” was the 
suswer, almost smothered by the sobs of the 


women, 
on his soul!” the Rector 


" Heaven have 
‘ald, solemnly, And for an instant, in spice of 





the see excitement, the fearful sgitation, 

the fierce tion and the broken-hearted 

sorrow, every head was bent in prayer. Heaven 

was remembered in the hour of death and deso- 

aie though so often forgotten in the time 
oy. 


THE EPILOGUE, 
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sweet lips and again. Ob! how he had 
thirated hy aegis during all those Jong years 


of doubt and probation, and now it was his for 
ever and ever, The joy seemed almost too great 
for earth | 

{THE END.] 








THE SECRET OF THE MINE. 


CHAPTER XLIL—(continued.) 


"Do you mean that you will prevent me!” 
said Bertie Howard, {n a high, dlear voice, 

" Ib certainly looks like |v,” returned the cap- 
tain, harshly. | If you pass me, it will be over 


dead 
With a quick movement Bertle Howard lald 
down his burden and tore off his coat. 

wea papa vesed shall anc Le ve 

am a gen o,” retu aptain Bur 
with a curl of his lip. ‘Ido not resort to mo 
low means of settling my difficulties, There ie 
& brace of revolvers in the attic of the house ; I 
prefer using them, My farmer isin the adjoin- 
prot aces He A oy la can be sent for 
im. “ 

Bertie Howard’s handsome young face turned 
white as death ; but he was no coward ;in an even 
encounter he would have stood his chance, but a 
duel with pistols was quite another matter ; yet 
he would not finch, He felt that this beautiful, 
unconscious girl's honour lay in his hands, and he 
would protect her if iv cost him his life. It took 
eae Poa to coe reap a 

our suite me iy well,” he replied, 
stiffly, “Ishall take young girl home if I 
live to do it.” ; 

The captain made no answer ; but the insolent 
smilie that crept to his lips said more than words 
could have done, 

The farmer locked in open-eyed astonishment 
when the captain called and requested that 


he lose no time in bringing the case of revolvers 
to him from the attic. 

Young Howard's white feca and the unconscious 
girl lying on the grass, with her face upturned’ to 
the sunlight, told him more plainly words 
the real cause of the quarrel between the two 


men, 
The captain leaned back against the trunk of a 
tree, carelessly folding his arms. What Bertie 
Howard's thoughts were as he stood there was 
apparent on his anxious-looking face. He was 
thinking of his past life ; of the noble deeds he 
might have done, yet had not ; of the mother who 
loved bim better than her life, and whose heart 
would break when she heard of his unhappy end- 
ing, it death should come to him. Then his 
troubled eyes fell upon the upturned, unconscious 
face. That was a mute appeal to him, He had 
been instrumental in bringing her to this fate, 
though his had held no evil intention, 
and he c himself responsible to return 
her to her friends, In his heart, quick as a flash, 
there sprung up a strange feeling for this beau- 
Sd wilieown gh Goat he never known 
before. He realised that {t was love which 
through his heart like a volcano, and 
snag was nerving him to the terrible duty before 


At that moment he noticed ‘that the girl was 
consciousness, and Captain Burton saw it, 
too, t this fact did not cause him a particle 


of uneasiness, 

* This young girl must nob be a witness to this 
affair |" exclaimed Bertie Howard. ‘' [i would 
be too much for the nerves of any woman to 
wn dou with ed th tal 

~ "t agree you,” return e captain, 
“ She is not the first woman who has seen men 
fight a duel for her sake.” 

** We are strangers to her,” sald Bartle, “She 
will not know that one of us, at least, wiahes to 
spare her.” 

"You have missed your calling,” said the cap- 
tain, ironically. ‘* You would have made a great 
actor, Kean, Macready, Kemble, and all the old- 
timers wouldn't be th it with you.” 

The young man did not notice the remark, [f 
be had but met this young girl under other cir. 
onmstances, how different life might have been 
with him! But it was toolate when he had been 
brought face to face with bis fate. How blue the 
sky was, aud how golden the sun! Surely no 
man was ever called upon to face death on so fair 
a day, 

He bad no time to cogitate over these mattera 
for at that moment Norah opened her eyes--those 
blue eyes, truly the most beautiful that ever man 
beheld. 

For a moment she glanced from one to the 
other in utter bewilderment, not realising where 
ashe was, for the surroundings were strange (o her. 
But as soon as her dazed serses began to unlock 
themselves, ashe remembered the occurence 
through which she had just passed, and a cry of 
the wildest terror broke from her lips. She 
sprang to her feet, but she was so weak from 
excitement that she sank quickly back ia the 


again, 
nin have you brought me here !” she cried, 
in the keenest alarm. 

“To was a mistake, madam,” replied Bartiec. 
* You were taken for s gentleman's wife for whom 
we were searching. I propose to release you at 
once.” 

“ That's what he proposes to do,” interposed 
Captain Barton, with a harsh laugh, “ but my 
intentions run in quite an opposite direction, It 
ia not every day thatI rua across such a charming 
little beauty as yourself, and I insist upon your 
remaining bere, as my guest, pretty one, for at 
least a fortnight.” 

A scream of terror broke from the girl's lips, 

** Come—-come ; don’t be prudish,” returned 
the captain, quickly. ‘' You bad better make a 
friend of me.” 

Norah, who had sprung to her feet again, looked 
in horror from the dark, sinister face to the hand- 


| some, frank one, 


Bertie Howard drew his figure up to its fal) 
height, and faced the fair, terrified young girl 





" We are veg ail he said, hoarsely, “ bat I 
would give my life to serve you! I will take you 
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from this place within the next half hour ff I live 
te doit. That man who is atanding yonder and 
I are to fight » duel to determine this matter, 
eince it seems to he the only way of rescuing you 
from his power.” 

The effect of these words can better be imagined 
than described. She flew to the sids of her rescuer 
like a bunted doe, 

“ Oh, nob that—nob that!” she crfed. "Do 
vot risk your life for my sake. Sarely this man 
will let us pass, Ihave never harmed him. Why 
should he wish to detain me here?” 

The young girl’s apparent ence for Bertie 
Howard, Instead of himself, enraged Captain 
Burton, 

“ You will not detain me, sir!” said Norah, 
holding out her little hands supplicatingly to the 
captain. “ I have never harmed you—surely you 
could wish me no {11} I pray you, leb me return 
to one who loves me!” 

“ I give you the same answer I gave to the 
man who has chosen to act as your protector,” he 
retorted, angrily: “Ifthe Tabed you from here, 
it will be over my dead body!" 


CHAPTER XLIIL 


* Do not plead with him,” cried Bartie, “ be is 
nob worth one word from your aweet lips |” 

“ That’s right; make yourself a good fellow, 
and me the other thing!” sneered the captain, 
maliciously. “ Arise, madam! It is useless to 
plead with me. The duel he wante, and the duel 
he shall have!” 

“ Heaven would not see such a sacrifice of 
human life ;” cried Norah, wringing her hands, 
“ T beg you on my knees not to molest me, but to 
let me go from here !” 

“ You might as well plead to a heart of stone,” 
exclaimed Bertie, ‘‘ You waste words, my dear 
young lady |” 

At that moment the farmer appeared with the 
case of revolvers, the very sight of which caused 
the poor girl to go off into a faint. 

* Heaven is kind to her in not permitting her 
to see the tragedy which might have taken place 
before her bi + al he murmured, 

“Ah!” said the captain, his eyes glittering, 
“you are prompt, Sanders, How the re- 
volvers—all right ? ” : 

“ They seem to be uo, sir,” he responded, look- 
ing pityingly ab the young man who was to be 
the target of the captain's revolver, and wishing 
that he dared warn him that his companion was 
a crack shot. 

“ Now, then,” said the captain, o ig out the 
case, and handling the weapons with a brisk air ; 
* They appear to be in pretty good shape. Take 
your cholee, Mr. Howard.” 

“ Tt is immaterial to me,”’ answered Bertie, his 
voice trembling in spite of his effort to be brave. 
He took up the revolver nearest at band. He 
knew very little of firearms ; but he would not 
flinch. He could only trust to Heaven for the 
result. 


“ Are you ready?” sald the captain, moving | mig’ 


back a pace or two, 

“ Yes,” said the young man, compressing his 
lps tightly. sai 

“Tt devolves upon you to @ nignal, 
Sanders,” said the captain, tikaing carelessly 
enough to the farmer. 

Sanders looked around u 
bered that, long years ago in the 
had just such a son as 
Howard. He had got Into just an affair ae this, 
apd his young life was ended then and there. No 
wonder the old farmer thought of ft, as he stood 
ave into the young man’s white, perturbed 


face. 

The captein took his place, as did also young 
Howard, 

** I cannot give the eignal to fire, air,” sald the 
farmer, tremulously. “ Only ask anything else of 
me, and I will do it?” 

“ I did not know that I had such s chicken- 
hearted fool about the place 1” cried the captain, 
with aloud imprecation, “ This kind of nonsense 
won't do for me! Give the signal!” he added, 
aternly. : 


. He remem- 
past, he bad 


this bandsome Bertie | get 





There was no alternative. Sanders knew that 

he must obey his master, He saw that they were 

waiting for him to speak. 

ri eg began, unsteadily enough-—" two— 
Two revolvers went off simultaneou:ly. 
Bertie Howard fell, with the life-blood dripping 

from a terrible wound over his temple. 

rng nah ro oar poy cara 

me 


man, and the young girl as well, from the 
fary. Thare was but one think to do%e, and that 
was to getthem out of the wayatonce, Catching 
perm Repos Boy Being Bs ol 
carried him to the cab, placed him in it, en 
revarned a moment later for the young girl. 
lesa time than it takes to tell it, he had 

to the driver the situation, calling upon | to 
save the two from Captain Barton, 

“ That I will, Sanders,” replied the man hastily, 
* When he hunts me up to find out their destina- 
tion, I will say that horses ran away avd 
threw them, I know not where, and then came 
back te the etable, Let him find them as best he 
can.” 

Norah, who had recovered consclousnees, heard 
all that Sanders sald. The cry that broke from 
ber lips told him that. 

“ The poor fellow fleked ‘his life to eave you, 
mies, Look after him as best you ean.” 

The door was abut to with a bang, 

Norah had passed through so much excitement 
in the last few hours that now she was brave in 
the knowledge of her release. 

The farmer had ssid, “ Look after him.” She 
did not know who he was, or where his home 
could be, or where they were both being 
Should she bring him to the hotel where 
was stopping } 

A moment’s hesitation showed her that this 


= 


ef 


" J will wait here while you take a measage to 
my brother ; he has missed me long ere this, and 
aa seek eee Soe Oe en eee 

* is the old man fn the door-way,” said 


the driver, “I am sure he will let you stop here 
a - while, ab my request.” 


this surmise he was quite correct, The old 
humble 


man gave them a courteous welcome to his 
abode, and aided in the wounded, uncon- 
— young man into the cottage, Norah follow- 





him,” asid Norah, distressedly, ... 
* I don’t know how it will be in that case, then,” 
he remarked, shaking bis head 
doctor seen him yet }” he asked. 
" No,” erled Norab, “ no one has been sent for 


tin pe your com thoug 
panion—strangers 
are to me—quite ab home here,: I shall not 


7 
i 
: 
E 
E 


duak of the summer crept up "the 
of round them. : 
“J do not where to find # light,” said 


‘orab. 

That looks like a candle and a box of matches 
on the shelf,” he replied. 

It to be. a 

** Jt looks aa if there waa ® storm coming up, 
she said, as she passed the window and looked 
anxiously out, 


eee storm. descended in all 
The lightning fisshed and the thunder rolled. 







' 
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ees caper : 
neads, we ean but die together, if I am unable to plainly to you, aa the trath had bet ter be unfolded: 
ee Ao risked my life 


Ba¥O YOU," wld Bd sities 
Norah crept closer to her protector. Outside, 
the fecydl the abwvll tuasplioed tabant of abated, 
The dim, pon iy, Bp ameter verdad 
akc enly booked tate eoak cchor’s 
Th not 
tac aie terror. 
The great t 
to fairly play about the room where they 
One » two, pawed ; instead of the storm 


on this memorable on the 
neat d the midnight hour. One, two 
o’cls “]  epene 

The was ing more terrible, if such » 
gota 
euddenly a ie 
roof above thelr beads. 


CHAPTER XLIV. 


Tax bolt. of which struck the house 
made every in the place shiver, 
* The house fs falling over our heads |” shrieked 


orah, 

“ No,” returned her companion, reaseuringly. 
The lightning hit some ginnt tree, and it struck 
ot ro rei their slow lengths 

Long hours ow ° 
The storm did not abate, neither did the i 


master of the return. 
rma ekliel attaa Uk ull Ulin’ wa eladl 


night ss this,” ssid Bertie Howard. “I am ao 
eorry that the old man went after a doctor for 
me.” : t 
Just before dawn the wind subsided. A great 
calmness settled’ over the face of nature. The 
rafo-dremched trees stood motionless, 

veoh Magid Task henton for tosh foe 
almoat . ven for for 
candle fs almost ont.” se 


hours—looked wi bfal eyes, for his 
thoughts troubled him. reallaed the cruel 
position which bis presence there had unwittingly 


placed her fn, 

She did not seem to understand what the. 
world might say. She did not realize that it 
might mar her chances of for all time to 
come, She wae as innocent asa child. 

He would rather have at et 
than that this should have happened. dared 
not leave her alone in the house to the mercy of 


{nto the terrible storm to perleh. The more he 
looked into the matter the more hopeless the 
a: Why had her brother not dome for 
er 

“ Are you nob to see the sunehine,” 
asked Norah, dly, “after a night of such 


I feel remarkably a The Braud 
am able to takeyou toyour brother. The wou 
is not nearly ss. bad as sothing the 
am little week Sen. deee saneeaetbdicten cL 

" Bat-you r troubles pal 
‘ ore T—T aid not kacw the tall] 
atrack near there.” 


to save your honour,” he went 
on, ; “but I have been the cause of 
jeopardizing it In another way. Fate, and not 
my will, brought it about. The world is not 
kind—It ceneures the Innocent without proof. 
When it becomes known that we accented the 
shelter of this humble roof overnight your repu- 
tation would suffer,’ 

Norah was looking at him with dilated eyes ; 
the truth of what he was saying dawned upon 
her ; she grasped his meaning. 

** There is only one amende honorable left me to 


through the trees scarcely s dogen yards distant 1 
Well, @ clergyman lives there. He has married 
more people than sll the reat of the other clergy- 
man around here put together.” 

“ Will you accompany us, sir, and act as wit- 
“se 1” asked the youpg mau, turning to hiz 

ost, 

“Tt is as well not to ask that,” sald the doc- 
tor, turning to the young man. **He would 
hardly do as @ witness, for he fe not exactly well 
in the head, I fancy he bas had 8 great trouble 
aud a great sickuess, and that it has impaired 
his reason, He fancies every beautiful girl thas 


make, and that fs to cffer you my name—to ask 
your hand in marriage, We are strangers to each 
other ; you know no 
little of yourself, Still, I make you the cffer to 
or refuse me, se you think wisest and best. 
I say this much to you,” he went on, husklly, ‘I 
have not lived the strictest life In the world, yet 
I have done nothing which is actually bad. If 
you were to consent to marry me, I promise you 
that I would turu over a new leaf. Ido not wish 
to deceive you as to my standing. I am only a 
bank clerk, dependent upon my salary ; but I will 
do my best to make you happy. I would gladly 
take you home to my mother—we could find a 
home with her for the present, I know well that 
this is very eudden, but I am forced to make it 
quickly. This is what your brother will require 
of me when he comes, Now I have placed the 
matter before you, I leave it for you to decide,” 
Norsh saw it all, just as he had pictured it to 
her, and she commenced to weep so bitterly that 
he was at a loss to know how to comfort her. 
“ Oh,” said Bertie Howard, as though an after- 
t ht hed suddenly come to him, “ we could 
part directly after the ceremony, if it were your 
wish, and never meet again.” 
The last few words esemed to comfort Norah, 
and ehe raised her head. 


would go away after the ceremony. 

“*T give you my word and honour as a gentle- 
man that I would do #0,” 
Tt seemed to be the only way out of the diff- 
culty to Ni 
They sat in silence, looking out Into the. sun- 
shine, busy with their own thoughts, A atep 
poring them, i? was the inhabitant of the 

returning. He was accompanied 4 
doctor, who had driven him up in rape 
ie teses etter sns tae 
Lj , Ane open 

with trembling hands. 
Tt was a great relief to him to find that the 
young man was not greatly, He ex- 
plained that he had lost his way in the terrible 
storm, falling unconsclons upon the doctor's 
threshold, and ft was not until nearly daylight 
that he and was able to make known 
his errand, The doctor made all haste ia examin- 
ing the wound and dressing it. 
* Tois rather rg twp 7 you received, 
young man; but it only grazed the temple, You 
may have been stunned, but there is nothing 


of me, and I know aa | 


*T--I would not mind marrying you if you 


he sees is his daughter, though I doubt if be 
ever had ous, poor old gentleman!” 

Norah heard tha conversation that was taking 
place, and lstened like one ina dream. 

"Tam rather buwy this morning,” eaid the 

doctor ; “but if this affair can be conducted 

without delay, I shall be unly too glad to witme:s 
fn* 

The young man shook his hand thoughtfally. 

The clergyman was at home, Their mission 
was explained without delay. In less time than 
{t takes to tell it, these two, who were strangers 
but a short time before, were made one. 

The old clergymsa wondered why the bride- 
groom made no attempt to kiss his beautiful 
young bride when the ceremony was over, 

The doctor hurried away, and the young couple 
left the parsonage, surely the most constrained 
bridal couple that ever crossed that threshold. 

They had proceeded but a dozen yards ere the 
driver of the cab was eeen hurriedly approaching 
them. 

Like the old gentleman, be too had been pre- 
vented by the storm from returning. 

The message which he brought from the hotel 
fairly staggered Norah, It wae the note which 
her brother had hastily written, in which he had 
aid he was called hurriedly away upon very im- 
portant business, 

He might be gone a fortnight, and there was 
a possibility of even months elapsing ere Lila re- 
turn, In it he admonished her not to trouble 
herself to write, because he would be travelling 
about, and the letter would be more apt to 
miss him than to reach him, Indeed, no 
addreas was given by which a letter could be 
cont him, 

* You have had some bad news,” said Bertie, 
anxiously. 

- Norah burst into tears, and placed the letter 
in his hands. 


OTTEYS STRONG FEMALE PILLS. 


Quickly and certainly remove all obstructions, arising 
from any cause whatever, where Steel and Pennyroyal 
fails. Invaluable to women. Post-free, under cover, 
for 14 and 83 stamps from Tuomas Orrery, Chemist, 
Burton-on-Trent. ease mentiva Lonpow Braver. 
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band secretly of iatomger- 
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need cause you the least alarm,” 
As he was about leaviog the place, Bertie 
Howard laid a dotaining hand on bis arm. | 
“ Could you tel} mei there fs « minister here. | 
SERS NGRY, esbb antnrced deshar sehoddel 
iy: De w about 
ral mor 


| witha 


“Bo the wind’s in that quarter, eh?” he ex. | 
oally, thinking he bad stumbled | 

across an slopement. ‘Yes, I think I can help 

you oud,” he repiled. ™ Do you see that chimney 


warding stam envelope. W rite privately Mr, L, RB. BARRINO~ 
TON, 4, Featherstone Buddings, Lonicn, Wo. Powders are useless. 
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“* This is indeed a remarkable fatality,” he an- 
swered ; ‘but it makes my duty all the more 
clear. 1 must guard you carefully until his re- 
turn, and place you in ~ hai Do not weep !" 
he sald; “no pet ehall befall you, I will 
guard you as sacredly as I would my life,” 

That was the last sentence that Norah remem- 
bered for many along day. She threw up her 
hands with a sob, then fell in a faint at the 
bridegroom's teet. 

The situation was a peculiarly trying one for 
Bertie Howard. He decided at once upon his 
course of action, 

A fellow clerk in the bank where he had been 
a he well knew would ehelter his young 

ride 

To his home he ordered the cabman to drive 
without delay. The friend received him and his 
bride, His widowed sister took to the beautiful 
young girl at once. Tae good doctor who had 
witnessed the ceremony was sent for in all haste, 
He looked a little alarmed at the state in which 
be found his patient. 

“Tt will be some two or three weeka ere she 
will be about,” he said; “ brain fever has set in. 
I will depend upon the skilful nursing she has, 
as to whether she pulls through,” 

Those words etruck terror to Bertie’s heart, 
and he realised the fact that he loved the girl with 
all the force of hia heart, and that if death should 
rob him of her, that there would be little left to 
live for, 

He thought it best and wisest not to mention 
this fact to hie mother, especially until he fel» 
sure whether she would live or die. 

In fact, [1b was due to this great vigilance on 
his part that the turning point was passed in 
safety and the fiat was given forth that ehe would 
live. 

Those who saw it never forgot how he fell upon 
his kuees and cried like a child for very joy. Then 
suddenly he woke to the fact that Norah's brother 
must scom return to the hotel. Would that 
brother take her from him? The very thought 
filled his soul with alarm, 





A tersptation so great that it almost took his 
breath away swept over his troubled brain. Why 
should he let her brother know where she was? 
She was his own, and he loved her as he had 
never loved anything in his life before, 

Why should he not have the opportunity to 
woo and win her? He felt a conviction in his 
heart that this brother would part them, and he 

oved his fair young bride so well that he would 
rather death should part them than that. 

No, no; he roust not let her brother know 
where she was for the present, Surely there 
could be no harm in that, when all his future 
happiness depended upon a chance of winning her 
love as soon as her recovery permitted it, 

More than likely this brother would claim that 

had forced his sister Into marriage, and force 
ber to leave him, 

No, no; this brother must not find Norah for 
a few weeks yet, come what would. As soon as 
he learned that he was at the hotel, he would 
write him an anonymous letter, and inform him 
that his sister was In good hands, 


(To be continued.) 
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A vrnatz in the Senate at Paris has dis- 
closed the fact thst the island of Madagascar 
has already cost France £8.000.000, and wiil 
probably cost her at least a million a year hore- 
after without any hope of the slightest return for 
a long time to come, 


Tas palace of Versailles, in Parle, fs supposed 
to be the coolest ever built. It is said that Louis 
the Fourteenth, to prevent the vast sume which 
he epend upon this wonderful palace being 
known, threw all the documents relating to it 
into the fire, 


Tze nails of the Chinese nobility sometiner 
attain the length of 18in., and the Siamese 
belles wear long silver cases at the ends of their 
fiogers, to protect the nails if they are long 
enough to need it, or to make people believe that 
they are there even if they are not, 





A SECRET UNSAID. 


I roam the world over, 
I cross the wild sea, 


Bat life has no nanan 
Nor comfort for me, 
’ A secret unsaid 
Is a hard load to bear ; 


_ It bows down the shoulders 
And whitens the bair, 


The car headjong dashing, 
By forest and 
The secret unsaid 
From my heart cannot shake, 


The white-winged ship, 

By the western breeze sped, 
Cannot bear me away 

From my secret unsaid. 


Ah, me! could I wafo it 
Away in the breeze! 

Could [ hide it forever 
Beneath the green treea ! 


Could I cast It abroad 

Ona the blue rolling wave ! 
Could I bury it deep 

In the darks of the-grave ! 


For fain from life's turmoit 
At reat would I Ife, 

Could I lift up my secret 
To daylight and die. 


Bud restless, I trow, 
Is the sleep of the dead 
Who go to the grave 
With » secret unsaid. 
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Onz of the latest scientific uzes found for the | 
X-rays fs in revealing the inner structure of | 


| flowers and fruit bude. In some respects this is | 


a better method than dissseting for the etudy of 
certain parts of plants, 


Onx reason why female physicians are eo plen- 
tiful in Russia is that the country includes | 


| 
| 


i 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
j 
| 


among its inhabitante over 12000 Mohamme. | 


dans, who do not allow male physicians to treat 
women. 


Nzarty three minutes are required to briog 


a big steamer like the Campania to a full | 
| 8B/+. or thick hair, the German eb oy. Se a 
Cauterising Liquid, 10/6; post, 11/-. 


stop ; and in that time she will have advanced 
almost half a mile from the place she was when 
the first movements were made to stop her. 


his estate, recently caused It to be drained, and 
ia the deepest part he has hada house built which 
contains three rooms—a smoking-room, a diniog- | 
room, and s servants’ walting-room. 


Tightener, a liquid for removing furro 


A Glass House under water fa the latest | {°° 7 Machine, for 
lexury. Arich man, who has a large lake upon | pends gyn ai i oe tthe 


| for outatancing ears, are sold at 10/6, or sent for stamps. 


hesitation. — is a food; lig + gene 
| foods. 


EPPS’S 


Extract yrow a Lectore on “Foops axD THEIR 
Vatvrs,” ny Dr, Ayprew Witson,, F.R.8.B., ete.— 
“If any motives—first, of due regard for heal 
| second, of getting full food-value n chaning yeas 
Senta tnt Coe Ge bata 
§ en say t Cocoa (Epps’s bein; 
should he made to replace t he 


This is the whole science of the ina 


| nutshell, and he who runs may read the obvious moral 


of the story.” 
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cea dr. 
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“KAPUTINE”’ cures Instantly. 
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addressed 
Kaputon, Lro,, Huppensrren, for tree samp!+s, 
with name of nearest agent, 
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The ONLY MEANS for 
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HAIR ON THE FACE 


is using Avex, Ross's ort) 8/6 ; 
thd 8/9 So r strong hair, the ago 











the head. His fin 
ws and crow’s 
feet marks under the eyes, are each sold py 8/6 ; by post 


roduce whiskers, or hair on 


c wtilage of the nose into shape, and e, 


—Aex. Ross, 62, Theobald’s Road, High Holborn 
Londen. Had through all Chemiata. Letters repliea 
| to in stamped envelope ; parcels sent free from observ- 
| ation, - 
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" NECROCBINE ( Registered). 
Stains Grey Hair, Whiskers, Eye-brows any shade desired. Dous nobtitadn the Skin. 
Is applied in a few minutes. 
Colour to the Rot, making detection impossible, and is un‘ toubtedl the Cleanest 
and Best Hair Stain in the World, No. 1, Light Brown; No. 
Dark Brown ; No. 4, Black. Sent secretly packed by poet for Js. a. 2s, 3d., ‘ba. 8d. 5 


t is harmless, Washable, Lasting, and Restores the 
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EVERY GOOD NURSE USES AND RECOMMENDS 


. Holloway’s Pills 
AY and Ointment. 


THOUSANDS OF WRITTEN TESTIMONIALS 


—From all quarters of the World— 


BEAR WITNESS TO THEIR 
MARVELLOUS EFFICACY 


In every form of known Disease. 


THEIR COMBINED USE WILL QUICKLY RELIEVE AND CURE 





Rheumatism, Sciatica, Lumbago, Influenza, Liver and Kidney Complaints, Skin Eruptions, 


and all Affections of the Throat, Chest, and Lungs. 





Manufactured only at 78, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON; sold by all Chemists and Medicine Vendors. 


Advice gratis, at above address, daily (Saturdays excepted) between 11 and 4, or by letter. 





| T cant th | ae 

ETLE aN T help wonderin’,” sald a coloured Suz: “The young lady next door has eloped 

Fac : philosopher, “ef a lot o’ dem folks dav’s a-gwio with her music teacher. He : It isn’t possible!” 

— | to Kiondyke wouldn’s git rich anyhow ef dey | “ Why isn’t 7 Pe Ms Do Foy know the 
> ’ | ” oe 2 t Sar 

Hu: "If I-were uot foe . la eeietee deg ab ee oot 9 meant merely that it's too 


you.” She: “Take me ashore instantly.” 
_ CustomEn : “* Waiter, it fs nearly half an hour | 
since I ordered that turtle soup.” Walter: 
“Sorry ; but you know how alow turtles are.” 

_ “How did you make out ix that lest rpecula- 
tion of yours, Blowly?” "None of your busi- 
neat,” “ Surry that you lost, old man.” 

Wire (in milliner’s shop): “ James, which hat 


{is the most becoming to me—this one at £5 or 
that one at £89" Husband: “ Wait till I look | 
in my purse,” 


“{ cannor understand ze language,’ said the 
despaiting Frenchmen, ‘I learn to pro 
nounce zg word ‘ bydrophobia,’ and zen I learn 
zat the doctors sometimes pronounce it fatal !'’ 

Jane; “Here's ’arf-a-crown I found on the 
bedroom floor, mum.” Mistress: “That's right, 
Jane, I am pleased to find you sre so honest ; 1 
left it there to test you.” Jane: “ That’s just 
what I thinks to myself, mum.” 

Mrs. Spricas: ‘Why do you leave th 
horrid blots in your ro a to Mr. Richman, =: 


Miss De Nors (at the top of her voice: | + ae 
« Grandma, won't you go with us to the opera # to your mother } Not at all 
Grandma 


It’s ‘Trovatore,’” 
No, thank you, my 
night. You know I’m a little deaf.” 


: “* Trovatore !’ 
dear. I'll walt for a Wagner do then” “1’m golog to ask dear mamma to 


“J suppose you'll tell me next that you will go 
I'm not so 
| foolish as that.” “ Well, what are you going to 


| come here."" He gave in. 
“ Wut wae the moat disagreeable thing you 


cae Worn,’ Da She een 00k pest encountered during your stay In the Klondyke 
| 


coming out here?” The Suburbanite: “ Nod at 
all! She says she is fond of travel, aud this is 
one of the few spots in London at which she 
hasn't spent a few days.” 

He: '' Er—the stories your father tells about 
the things he saw out west, you know.” She: 
“Welll’ He: “Ought I to jaugh at their im- 
probability and make him think that I am smart, 
or ought I to pretend that I believe them 1” 

* Iv is my opinion,” remarked Stoker, ‘thet a 
man gets jast about what he deserves in this 
world.” ‘* Allow me to congratulate you, old 
chap,” put fa Broker. ‘‘Woau good luck have 
you had ?’”’ 

“ Wart colour would you call the new boarder’s 
hair?” asked the fat boarder, after the woman 








a for @ business interview?” Mr. Spriggs: 
want him to see that I am business man | 
enough to use a fountain-pen,” 
* Have_you old clothes?” asked the man 


bad left the dining-room, “Is it Titian red }” | 


“TI bardly know,” said Ashbury Peppers, 
“whether to cal! it Titian or imi-Titian.” 
“] sug that some scientist claims that death is 


the door, ‘ Havel!” sheexclaimed, bitterly, | largely a matter of habit, depending upon 


and as he | thought and all that,” he sald. 


| region?” The terrible si'ence of everything, 
| It was absolutely appalling.” ‘ Yet you are 
| going back #” “ Yee, but 1 am going to take my 
| Wife with me,” 
| Famyp: “And you say there’s nothing the 
| matter with old Smith?” Doctor: “ Nothing 
}in the world.” Friend: “Then what on earth 
| did you send him to Carlebad for?” Doctor ; 
| “* Why, that’s where his wife wanted to spend the 
summer.” 
| Mercnant: “ Have you had avy experience in 
| chinawaret” Applicant: ‘Years of ft, sir.’’ 
“What would you do when you break a valuable 
plece?” “ Well—er—I usually set it together 
| again and put it where some customer will knock 
| it over.” ‘** You'll do.” 
Fiest Taagepian : * Heard the latest of old 
| Buskin?” Low Comedian : "No. What is it?” 
| Furst. Tragedian : ‘‘ Why, you see, he’s been .on 
| the stage twenty years and never made a hit in 


ine 0, bis life, They gave him a good part in the new 
Nonsense,” | piece, and he made up his mind he'd get some 


e needed no further 
ambled down the alley he wondered why husbands | she replied, ‘ Did you ever know anyone who | applause if it cost him a» leg. He's got eight 


were mean, 
Wire: “ Dear Jobn, here’s a silver matchbox, | 


was In the habit of dying ?” 
Exotisn Tourist (in the Far North, miles from | 
returns,” Hubby : | anywhere): “ Do you mean to say that you and |-the top of their lungs when he reached the 


children, you know, and he put them {fn a row in 
the stalls and told them to shout ‘Bravo!’ at 


“ Thank dear “Oh, yes, and your family live here all the winter? Why, what | climax of his big scene in the second act. What 


coming to-day to 


two months, ard 


pty out, and the "a out, and here | never 0 e doctor !” 


do you do when any of you are fll? You can | 


Scotch Shepherd ; ‘‘ Nae, 


alr, We've just to dee a natural death!” 


did the kids do but get up and yell, ‘ Bravo, 
papa!’ so you could hear them all over the house, 
Tt gave the old man right away,” 
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SOCIETY. STATISTICS. 


nee 


Tux Empress Frederick is expected to visit 
the Queen at Osborne early in next year. 

Tax Royal crown of Persia, which dates back to 
remote ages, is in. the form of a-pot of flowers, 
surmounted by an uncut ruby the size of a hen’s 
ees. i 

Tue Crown Prince Ferdinand and the Crown 
Princess Marie will stay on the Riviera until the 
eud of January, when they are going to Egypt 
for two or. three months, 

Ir seems tolerably certain. that the Duke and 
Dachess of York will be granted the use of 
White Lodge as an additional country house ; in 
which case the Dake of Teck (whose income will 
nf course be decreased by the amount granted to 
Princeas Mary by Parliament) would reside there 
whenever it suited him to do so, 

Tue Q 19°n has presented a marble font with s 
eanopy of English oak to the new Collegiate 
Church of St. George at Jerusalem. The new 
Serusalem College and Church occupies an 
extensive site on the way vo Damascus, about 
half a mile beyond the ancient walls of the elty 
of Jerusalem, and near the Tombs of the Kings. 

Tae Tsar aud Tearitzs, who sre now settled 
at Tsarkoja-Selo with their children, expect 
several visitors at St. Peteraburg during the 
winter, amongst whom may be mentioned the 
Grand Dake and Duchess of Hesse, the Orown 
Prince and Princess of Italy, and the Prince of 
Moutenegro, 

Tus Duchess of York was devoted to her 
mother, Never did her Royal Highness look 

more bright and happy than when in that 
mother’s company. However large waa the 
Royel party at acy function, and however its 
members arrived and distributed themselves, it 
was always noticeable that before long the 
Duchees of York was at her mother's side, When 
arrangements in connection with her wedding 
were submitted to her she would cay, ‘ We must 
see what the Princess thinks,” or “‘ what my 
mother thinks,” according to who was addressing 
her. At Sandown Park on Eclipse Stakes day, 
wheo Peraimmon was once again triumphant, 
the Duchess of Teck, who was then but convales- 
cent after her trying {llnees, wae evidently suffer- 
ing despite het brave cheerfulness and hearty 
congratulation of the Priace of Wales, the 
Duchess of York never left her side, and as she 
stood watching the race, she kept telling her 
mother, who was seated beside her, every incident 
ofis, Tha affection between the Royal mother 
and daughter was indeed close and deep, and 
there is no one who can withhold s sincere 
sympathy for the bereaved Priacess who has 
experienced such an irreparable loss, and aa her 
mother was a good one in every sense of the 
word, and the bond between them more than 
usually strong, the Duchess of York is the more 
to be pitied in her grief. Her Royal Highness 
te sald to be bearing 1 bravely and well, 
and occupies herself in thinking what that 
eloved mother would have liked, and trylug to 
do ih, 
Tax Crown Princess Loulse of Denmark is the 
only child of King Charles of Sweden and Norway, 
who married Princess Louise of the Netherlands. 
The Crown Princess inherited a fortune of sixty 
million marks from her parent. Her marr 
with the Crown Prince Frederick took place 
Jaly, 1869, and they have four sons and four 
daughters. The eldest eon, Prince Christian, fs 
to be married In April to the Duchess Alexan- 
driua of Mecklenburg-Schwerin; the second, 

Prince Charles, is the husband of Princess Maud 

of Wales; and it la hoped at Copeahagen that 


the third son, Prince Harold, will marry the | table to cause the cu 
the 


Qaeen of the Netherlands, The eldest daughter, 


Princezs Louise, was married last year to Prince 
Frederick of Schaumburg-Lippe, the heir of one | sprinkled each time a ne 
of the great territorial families of Moravia. The | When all are made beat the two remaining 


second daughter, Princess [ogeborg, has Is 
been married to Prince Charles of Sweden, 


won of King Oscar, and it fs rumoured that her | them in a fryia 
alster, P:iacess Thyra, will shortly be betrothed | crowd them. ns | 


to the Hereditary Prince of Wied, who fs a great | minutes. Drala 


Evrcraioriy. ean travel 200,000 Smiles in a 

second. 

A LOCOMOTIVE consumes on an average forty- 

five gallons of water for every mile it can 

Care Conoxy exports annually £20,000 worth 

of dried flowers. 

More than 6,000 species of plants are culti- 

vated, and most of have been broken up 

into varied forms by the hand of man. 

Tue quantity of water every day 

into the sea by all the rivers of the world has 

= cothaiatel to be about thirty-six cubic 
es, 





GEMS. 


Tuers are three crowns: the crown of the 
law, the crown of the priesthood and the crown 
of royalty; but the crown of a good name is 
superior to them ali, 

Norma is so narrowlug, contracting, hard- 
ening, as always to be moving in the same 
groove, with .no thought beyond what we im- 
mediately see and hear close around us, 

A wire of real virtue, of nobieness, of true 
greatness is not an accident. It comes, If it 
comes at all, from lofty ye mre ghow ghee 
corruptible motives, long and held 
sacted a3 life itself, 

' Tr we look down, then our ‘shoulders stoop. 
If our thoughts look down, our character bends, 
Te is only when we hold our heads up that the 
body erect. It is only when our 
thoughts go up that our life becomes erect, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Murros RovLapss,—Make a nice dish for high 
tea. Out some underdone or raw matton into 
pieces three inches long by one and a half wide, 
without fat, Season with salb and pepper and 
put a few capers on each bit, then roll up and put 
ous skewer, . Plane ia the oven on a baking dich, 
with just enough water ‘al betes thane, tak eke 
for one hour anda half. Slip the roulades off 
the skewers on to a hot aish, and serve with 
capers in thick brown gravy and mashed potato. 
Caicksn Cortets—For s dozen and a half 
cutlets use a pint and a half of cooked chicken 
ch rather coareé, a cupful of cream, thres 
tablespoonfuls of butter, one of flour, one of salt, 
four level tablespoonfuls of fine-chopped raush- 
rooms, four , O06 plot of sifted crumbs, half 
a teaspoonful of pepper, half a teaspoonfal of 
onion juice, one tablespoonfal of lemon juice, one 
| of chopped parsley. Mix the chicken 
with the salt, pepper, parsley, onion and lemon 
juice and chopped mushrooms, 


Tus game of draughts bas been played is 
Egypt cince about 2,000 Bo, i 

Towacco SEBDS are so small that a thimbieful 
willfuraish plants for an acre of ground. 
Moar of the shoes worn in Japan are made of 
straw or wood, In the entire country there is 
but one factory where leather shoes are made, 


An injury to the tongue fs repaired by nature 
with more rapldity than is the case with any 
other part of the system, ‘ 
Instances of extreme old sge are moré common 
among those who exercixe themselves with gar- 
dening than fp any other employment, _ 
Tue speed of the fastest Atlantic steamer iz 
now greater than that of many express trains on 
Ttaliaa rallways. 2 
Astronomers say that 1,000,000 “ shooting 
stars” fall into the sun for-every one that comes 
into our atmosphere, 

Tae highest inhabited building In Karope is 
the Alpine clubhouse on Monte Rosa—12,000 feet 
above the sea-level. 

Quorts, as a game, are aaid to have originated 
with the Greek, and to have been first played ab 
the O!ymptc games 700 3.0 

Atrnoveas the Suez Canal fs only ninety-nine 
miles long it reduces the diebancs from England 
to India by sea nearly 4.000 miles, 

On the Isle of Man’ coast the clearness of the 
water is remarkable. Objects as large as a half- 
crown may be seen thirty fathoms 

Wine nurens estimate the value of cham 
pague according to the number of bottles 
it burste, which fain some cases as high as 
per cent, 

A very good grade of button Is now 
from potatoes. The tubers are treated 
chemicals which make them hard as horn or 
bone. ; 


Artificial coffee-berries have lately been 
broad. 


gE 


# 


manufactured a Examination showed 
that they were made of azh-gum, dex and 
other pleasant materials, . 

Tus highest trees In the world to a 
species of eucalypt! found in Australia, le 


specimens have grown to ao helght 
400 feet, 
Ir is nob proper to trim the hair that 
in the ear of a horse, Nature.intended ib to 
protect the orifice from dust, insects, &o, and 
sudden atmospheric changes. 
Nature has provided ways and means for ai! 
of the offices which it is. her pecullar province to 
fill. Why flowers are fragrant has often beer 
discurssd, Botanista have decided that the fert!- 
lization is largely accomplished through the 
agency of ineects roa py from one’ flower to 
another fn search of foo eigen Boe gi covered 
with pollen from one blossota, which in 
scatter upon others, The aad com 
hensivensss of Nature’s plans are tusteated by 
the fact that, while the insect may visit a hundred 
sorta of plants in a day, the 
no effect save upon pe 
which it belongs. The bumblebee, for exam 
becomes loaded with yellow dust, but this is of 
no value as a fertilizer to the multitude of other 
r 


if 


z 
i 








pert: lo Germany. 


b mixture, Take the frying pan from the | California so pletely large 
fire immediately, pour into « flat dish to cool. | tracts of lands, Its brighb purplish-erimeon 
Let it become very cold, as the cutlete can be | blossoms are so abundant that they colour the 
formed more then. Buiter a cutlet mould | surface of the country and can be seen for a lovg 
thoroughly and sprinkle it with crumbs, Pack | distance. These blossoms have a nen fra- 
with chicken and give the mould a tap on the | grance, but are nob nectar bees 
tlet to drop out. Again | rarely visit them. It, however, produces very 
mould with crumbs and pack with | large quan’ ot the winged 
The mould is buttered but once, but is | creatures that seek ood carty on the pro- 
w cutlet is formed. | cesses of  crosa-fertilizstion fo the most satie- 
eggs | factory manner. Whether the insect is attracted 
in a deep plate and dip the cutletsia the egg first | by the fragrance or whether f {nstinctively 
and then in the crumbs. At serving time pat |’ knows where the pollen grows has nob been 
-basket, being careful not to | decided. At all events, the bee ie wise enough 
cook fat for two | not to waste on flowers which secrete no 
well, and serve with Bechamel | nectar, and should not its contemporaries 

BAU Ce, exercise equal intelligence 1 
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J. THEOBALD S& CO’S SPrxeciaALiIrTins.-GREAT WINTER SALE NOW ON. 


Our New Packets of Ohristmas Cards Better SEWING MACHINES GIVEN AWAY. gives'a 6 feet diameter picture, 21/-. Special Bottles 
: Than Ever. ion. Bankrupt Stock. Must’! Chemical Oi!, 1/-, 1/6, 2/6. Staller Lantern and Slides, 


EB TREME de 
ai 14 days. ificent full-size, best | 1/8, 2/6, 9/6, 5/8. 
6.1 PACKET.—100 Christmas and New . , f 
N Year Cards, nearly all Raphael Tuck's Sith fet Coed tee emit heats teehee, |  THROBALD’S LATEST STEAM NOVELTIES. 
oclébrated productions, rig 4 froe, 2/6, . AS action yok working, beautiful even stitches. Abt guaranteed to work by 
oppnge the “Dear Old iomestead, Will of work. #0 by steam, Locomotives 
“When Swallows Sing,” ‘‘ Kissing goes ty) with real cylinder, boiler, 
i ragour,” “ Those Christmas Bells,” “ Dow. steam pipe, and lamp, 1/33 
| beahe Mountain Side,” = “In oe ee Hr 9 “Py better ditto, with 2 cylinders, 
Gist,” When the Barth was te with. safety valve, &c., 4/6; with 
: oh Tent Gheoaematita ot tae Sings , whistle, 6/6. Very superior, 
i Side o TADM, hy 9 a can never get a Lockstitch Sewing Machine for 21/- na solid brass and copper, 7/6 
ing of the Angels 4 bes le mp Ao oF ( ag pt aed sy even of the commonest manera 8 10/6, 15/-, 80/-. Locomotive with set of circular linea, 
were Wed in Avs aa epee ee have ‘the splendid opportunity of @ good | coraplete, 15/-, 25/-, B6/-, Real Working Fire Engine, ees 
I Syne,” * The Old Ivy. way pens he eps ) wnach jpintantesd and thoroughly tested, | 2/8, Steam ay oe reversible action, 1/6, 2/6. ert 
a Seslied edges, goffered and standé err - cont eis "the vy hy tae Oo ye ner br cgele 1/6, Breas Vorkion! TE pone gH ny ‘adap R 
hy ; ' x t a mgine for wor models, ‘ 
cards with mechanical and other cuapeadeg tae: this price while stock lasts. Extra meedies, 1/- per | 1/6, 2/6, 8/6, 7/6. Powerful Slide Valve Steam Engine, + 






















































Ma 
mt on for 21/-, while stock lasts, The greatest 
ever offered. Once sold out, gone for ever— 
never such atiother chance. Secure at once. You know 


















One of the most marvellous we have ever made up, the special can of oil, éd.; cotton, 1/- dozen reel, | Strongly recommended, 5/-. Set of Working Signals, 2/6. 
ee pete pm ee ed AS pe ¥ | Send @ penny starap for speetnen of work. Over 1,000 | Working Models of qrecy dueceigtion. site sia a : 
assorted cards, in description "tal No, 1 Pac the Special Coupon must be cut out and sent with NOVELTIES FOR CHRISTMAS and the NEW YEAR. je 
1% No. 4 Packer.—12 best Cards, 1/8: You cam gebl order: ae pak of Ventriloquist’s Talking Heads, 1/2. Magic te) 
the best value for money from us. Also a Lantern and 18 Comic Figures, with best lenses, ‘ 
Chtistmas Present. In every parcel h ig a@ list of six SPECIAL MACHINE COUPON. 13; size, 2/6, 8/6, and 5/6. Magnificent Alarum. a4 
questions, "fer an ’ away This Cou: entitles ite sender to.one Machine Clock, size, 3/6 ;.small size, 2/6. Blectro-plated as 
handsom4, - i f igns, Photo | | at above price if sont before fourteen days, and pro- | | Coffee fall » 5/. Tea Pots, 3/6. 4-bottle nae 
Albums, Rings, ! yon only answer one le ry are not all sold. Cruets, 3/-. Champion Tool Pocket Knives, 6 articles, 8d. ad 
question oe cul re cam get 4 Prize. /9%. : J. Theobald and Co. Self-Lighting Pocket Lamp, 8d. Musical Box, | air, i/3 5 ae 
The best go one answer the wiost 2 airs, 2/6, Gold-plated Ring, with fancy stones, 8d. Ae 
questions . Here you obtain a splendid packet | The Celebrated Bijou Magic Lanterns and Slides. | Pocket Cartridge Pistols, 8/-. Set of } dozen large size Bay: 
of Christmas New Year Cards, anda t as ~ Pocket Folding. Scissors, 7d. en 








ENGLISH make Cups and Satcers, 2/6. 
th ut. 118 g Toy Books, 5d. Mechanical Walking Horse, 
1/3. The Secret of Ventriloquism, 1/2, Card Tricks 
made Easy, 7d. Solid Silver Pencil Cases, 9d. and 1/-. 
Snap, Sd. Immense Exact Model of Buckingham 
Palace, mig i 1/8. Reading Glasses, 8d. 8-draw 
Telescopes, $d. ; large size, 1/3. Best Leather Purses,, 43) 
8d. Leather Pocket books, 10d. Box of 10 Tricks, 1/5. ee, 
Working Model Crane, with reversing motion, 1/8. st 
; Sample Packet of 24 articles, 2/6; 12 Articles, 1/3 ; rd 
! | Great Shower of Sweets Trick, 8d.’ Powerful Vertical 
aieishnees * comic figures on | Steam Hngines, 1/3; 2/6; 3/6. Steam Engine and Drill- 
12 long 8, 6 extra slides, 5 or gy bas agg ing Machine combined, 1/3. Packets of best Christmas 
each tale ha’ 12 res on'4 ry amhine more | Carda, 50, 1/3; 100, 26, Fire Engine, 1/3, Steam 
, pictures ; 2 Comic Bides, '‘ Good Right " and | Cobbler, 1/8. Working Model Fountaio, 1/3. Steam 
% 7 : ; Welcome.” 1“ "1 Welcome,” 2 Chinese | Locomotive and Rails complete, 10/6, Hot-air Engine, 
(PBAND CHRISTMAS CATALOGUE, 500 Mlustra- | Firework Slides; 1 Queen”and 1 Curtain Slide, making | 3/~ Electric Lamp, with apparatus complete, 1/6. 
tions, now ready, 1d, Novelties of every descrip. | 120 pictures tmall, complete with instructions, giving | Powerful Hlectric Baiery, 1/6. Puach and Judy Show, 
tion, Games, Conjuring Tricks, Mechanical and Steam | s picture on the sheet-of 3 feet diameter. Price, 10/6. | com lete, with figures, 1/6. Full-size Electric Bells, 1/9. 
Cdye, Models,’ Engines, Lanterns, Skates, | No. Lara similar; but having a No. 2 Lantern | Wor Models, for Window attraction, go two hours ‘ 
Christmas Goods amd Fancy articles of every descrip- | and No. 2 Slides, forming a larger size throughout, gives | each time, 8/6. High-heel Soles for Wearing ox Hovts, 
tion. Get our List at once, Special Lantern Catalogue, | a picture 4 feet in diameter. ce, 14/6. No. 3 size, | increases it, 2/6. Case of assorted Drawing-room. 
100 pages, Sdheeite waye why scsi im ar , much larger still, yeryisuitable for a special present, | Fireworks, 1/3. 6 Fire Balloons, 1/2. 


2. PR BOBALD «& CO., 19, Farringdon Road, London, E.C. 


well, possibly a Silver Watch or a Gold Piece. It is 
worth your while therefore to buy your cards of us this 


ta aN. cih, 4 
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AR Ge Aaa MN aR abe Hovsswirs.—4a a rile satces are served in ‘al ly a Quaspany.—if she wants to be released from 
NOT m - tureen with a ladle—eqch sauce and fish seuce, | the marriag gag it inte which perenaded her, 
: ICES TO ; ONDENTS. anid others of that class. qrones or Vquid sauces are | you ht to release ber. Should ded hang on, ond 
EE Om Ce eB payens eres on 8 I eR 
J. G.—Only when in-very large quantities, ” Roca fig eee eee Gna of ft, #8 you would deserve to have. 
: Brapre, --The is not migratory bird, 4 grown in the open on natural grass are in season Sreienen— tees must be the determination to ‘? 
Atrrz—We i mot , art it, till the frost comes and stops their growth ; he pall up nantes og et is about to take Gat 
“ie x siviee without seeing from | . to two shillings, whi te the — and pause gu! tly long to let ee expel the it 
Wornmy—Aby solicitor Wi take up the case for pane ta peor cultivated mushrooms. th with the view of withdrawing the 
| . ne a 3 sit, | get into the Seating oth Se acer gkath note : 
7 Boxwme.—Bruahing with fine emery might do some oi tena voles; ae on or : 
; ; if had = bass volce; that will bh a 3 ‘ 
" rucanivialtlt-slpagaillipslai acl ay @ vb Atwater mock, someting futher nea on by ie gente 
bet A ‘ 8 g from side , or 
' : vt 9 : since Dobbin-boy was foaled ’ 
. " ramsnoasnterecker” tak fails UIMMlad A Hae yee hea peed nox are meupie of th ty encg fe reine 
: for » bull. fighter. 4 % : } , ‘The gloasiest, gen'rous store along with it the awing. 
@, 0.—He ty not entitled, although possessing s Fist ty any be taken = me fay olaes ‘heme Do pot wash eon 
on 7 . w or sktn,, 
7 see, to dlacharge the woapos to he danger of other ‘ pat pmo be eas they deplore ; : bas phat off an discoloured or worm-eaten part, and 
» om | ey : But Dobbin's , for me. out an inch the stalk, Break them up in small 
i Marnie YouxG.—A re gs although ’ pieces, put them in an earthen jar, and strew three 
. } fall age, is 4 the control of They tme, cast in nobler mould, quarter pound salt among a gallon of mushrooms, moet 
> age soap" ae : land bode me ridcchim, Ses bold dag Hs Fe eas for tne Gage 
mURcARDED Onne.—Preserite given tn contemplation of 1 diaobeyed, and, 4s before, Ai it ROS SE adaa aK the wea of toet time pus the jor . 
| the eee ee eee O’er bill and dale with Dobbin tore, Sem the Are 6x Dall an Roar and stress the biqaid a 
. ‘ Said I, “It’s true that horse may be through a coarse cloth and boll it a quarter of an hour. , 
it From Shetland Isles or Sings pore : To every quart put a quarter ounce each of Jamaica and a 
° : But. Dobhin’s good enough for me!” Mele aed 9 biete of peer: Bott aguty till it Y 
¢ and stiti, ail the stables hold BO ia dikes coe ak ie tes ie ka ate 
care 
‘ Isat laotenas trem Heal he orks, » id 
od It's the four-year-old— ts 
n I order groomed and round at four, sad ; , 
ce Dick, versed o’erwoll in ractng lore, Tax Loxnon Reapax can be sent to aay part of the gt 
a Delights to call him tauntingly world, post-free, Three-halfpence Wockly ; or Quarterly, iy 
A sorry jade witbout a score ; One and Eightpence. Tho subscription 
18 i Bat Dobbin's good enough for mv. for bor eee Dae, Ene Part, i» 
. : Prince, bore's Impatience at the door Beg : 
With proud arened neck, as one may 866 Ata Bacx Nuveexes, Pants and Vouowas are in print, 
os A steed with mettle meet for war— end may be bad of sli Booksellers. 
ry Bat Dobbin’s good enoughfor me ! 
od ae: NOTIOR.—The December and Christraas Double Part, 
o- “Bhar 438 & 4 Le Ser eeay, vies Une Sings Fee eee 
é- - ; " & Hovernop Trudster.--There are severs) weys to Sg? — Also Vol. LAIX., bound 
a aoe ae debt was hey Bs Le srg ler = . “on rane pervind = 
business carried on from This ° 
ly huaban tor har cera proht, toe busbead taint deol aad aastoat Gp veente tne gives desires. te Sere Wem, LE 80 er aed s Evie 
en sa ; 7 , 
yb @@? Av. Larceees 10 ea Avprrsexp £0 res Enso? oF 
no Tex Loxvon Reape, 26, Oatherine Strect, Strand. W.0. 
cn y*» We cannot undertake to return rejected m 
acripts, 
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Cuaistuas CaRDs aNnD CaLeNDans.—Messre, 
Raphael Tuck and Sous send usa parcel of their 
new season Christmas and New Year's cards, 
booklets, calendars, text cards, and art novelties. 
The cards and designs are in bewildering variety, 
that we can only recommend our readers to ack 
to see this firm’s productions when purchasing 
these tokens of friendship and ‘goodwill. To 
those who wish for somet more than the 
erdinary card, we would call attention to 
the platino panels and mezzotint and photo- 
gravure portfolios, which are exceedingly well 
produced, and could be used as an ornament in | 
any room ; many of the designs being the work 
of well- known artists. Messrs, Tuck spare no 
expense to secure the best possible reauits, and 
consequently are able to maintain the high 
standard of excellence so long associated with 
their name, 


We wish to cail the attention of our readers to 
the advertisement of the National Art Society, 
10, Lancaster-place, Strand, which sppears in | 
this issue. By an arrangement we have made | 
with the Soclety, our readers are enabled to pur- | 
chase engravings of some of the finest works of | 
art of the century at a nominal cost, and at this | 
season of the year would form most pene 
and valued gifts, It is necessary, when peo 
to cut out the coupons for the pictures requi 
We shall be unable to repeat this offer to our | 
readers, so advise them te avail themselves of | 
this opportunity of securiog copies of such | 
beautiful pictures. 


Down to as late as the middle ages cata or 
comparatively scarce in Europe, and were 





highly prized that any person who killed” oa | 


was obliged to pey a fine, The penalty some- 
times was required to be paid in the shape of a 
pile of whest big enough to cover the alain | 
onimal when it was beld vertically by the tip of | 
dts tail, che nose touching the ground, 


A cork rope is the latest invention. It is made | 
of small oorks placed end to end, and the whole 


rs with a braiding of cotton twine ; over | 


this is a coarser braiding {n heavy strands, The) 
rope will stand a etrain of 1,000 pounds, 


} 








CALVERT’S 
CARBOLIC OINTMENT 


SOVEREIGN REMEDY 


For Chafed Skin, Piles, Sore Eyes, Throat Colds, Earachis, 
Neuralgic and Rheumatic Pains, Insect Bites, Scalds, Cuts, 
Ringworm, Chapped Hands, Chilblains, and Skin Ailments 

generally. Large Pots 13}d. each. 


Can be obtained at Chemists, Stores, &c., or post free for value. 


F.C. CALVERT ¢ GO. (i: 
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KEATINGS LOZENGES 








BORWICKs 
BAKING = 
POWDER = 


dering Baking Powder insist on ‘having 
[_BOHaTGic, whieh i the best tha money can bey] ich is the best that money can buy. 





























THEY WILL NOT 
ENTANGLE OR BREAK 
THE HAIR. 

Are effective and require 

no skill to use. 
12 Curlers in Box, Free 
by Post for 8 Stamps. 
Of all Hairdressers a: voney 


R. wenn *: SONS 


Berners W., and 
et Rd.. rh TCH London. 
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PEPPER'S TONIC 


Promotes Ap 
CURES pee AVS TERIA,NERVOUS US COMPLAINTS. 


ig SULPHOLINE=*« 


BOTTLES. 
A SPOTLESS SKIN. 


A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION. } lon 















ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES 
ENTIRELY FADE AWAY. 





